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IDEAS 


Suppos d to be written above two thou- 
ſand Years ago, 


B an Aſiatick POET, 


Who flouriſh d under the Reign of the 7 
GRAND Cyrus, Oc. 


Fapplick V. erſe, viz. 


| Daphne bathing; in a Foun- lj Lyſander to Fonteia. Da 

, Irene; or the Virgin aſleep. _ 

Pantbea; or the Languiſh- Corinna Dreſling at her 
= ing Nymph. Toilet. ; 
An Epiſtle to Harmonia. T o Almeria with a Baſket 

 Cofmelia; or the Mourn- of Fruit. 

ing Nymph. _ Chloe ; or the Jefſamin 
On; a Bank of Tulips. IJ} F lowers, . 


Ez 8 Campus Sylvas, Glas ſun Conſule diene. 5 
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4 = ee, the e 
vaineſ} Part 


07 a Book, where 
 eAuthors triumph in 
their own Praiſes, 
fly out into unheard 
14 Elogies upon o- 
EL  thers, 


ny 


the READER, 
thers, or elſe, by their 


' pedantickOriticiſms, 


render their Works 


naulſeous to any diſin. 
terefted Perſon that. 


Hall read them. Toa: 


void, therefore, all Af 


 fedationin this kind, 


1 muſt only acquaint 


you, the Gentleman 


that drew the folloco- 
ing Picture of the 
Golden ec (how 


Dapprt ly rd he may 


have 


To the READER. 


have ſucceeded 7 71 the 


Undertaking )has en- 
 deauoured to enter 
tain the inquiſitive 
Philoſopher, the un- 
" experienced Touth, 
and the tender V ir- 
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Mufarum Deliciæ. 


2 Oo. H E N Worth like yours, im- 
D 

20 W 

4 85 Ic 5 due Reward of Honour from 


the World, 


7 


4 
5 mortal Bard! demands 
Al 


No grateful Muſe can &er neglect the Theme, 


Or with inglorious Sloth refuſe the Toil, 


vii 
A thouſand Songs ſhou'd emulate your Verſe, 
And crown your Labours with united Praiſe: 
Ev'n I, the meaneſt of the tuneful Train, 
Preſent a lowly Tribute of Applaule; 
Content if ſuch a Trifle ſhou'd be thought 


Not too unworthy of ſo great a Name. 


'Fis not on all, who Court the baſhful | 
TY fo 
| Succels attends, or Merit builds Renown ; 
How few, one ſingle Way, can juſtly claim « 
Eternal Trophies che Reward of Wit! 
But fewer ſtill, by different Arts, are known, 
Like you, to purchaſe an unbounded Fame; 
II, fond of filent Shades and Flow'ry Meads, 
You ling the Pleaſures of a rural Life, 
n What ſecret Raptures dawn upon the Mind! 
How much We ſcorn the Pageantry of State 


„ When wanton Love employs your Potent 
Verſe, 
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We own his Godhead, and revere his Sway 3 
A ſudden Paſſion fires the manly Heart, 
And tender Virgins dye upon the Strain: 


Thy Satyr, pointed with reforming Wit, 


Attacks the darling Follies of Mankind 


With ſuch commanding Strength, ſuch eaſy 
art, 


That, bluſhing with our Guilt, at once we 


own 


The cenſure faithful, and the Judee applaud: 


Nor leſs the Warriour Muſe inſpires her 
Warmth, 


And wakens all her Ardour in your Verſe ; 


The Trumpet ſounds 1 not with a ſprightlier 


Note, 


Nor can the ſhout of Armies fire the Soul 


With nobler thoughts, or Courage more re- 
ſolv'd. 


O covio 


re 


er 


O covty my Lays but celebrate thy 
Worth 


In numbers equal to the Glorious Theme! 


They'd be an Of ring worthy ſuch a Muſe: 
But now, ſo far inferiour Is the Strain, 
Your Virtues only can prolong its Dare, - 


Or ſkreen its Men ry from the dreaded 


Rage 


Of dark « Oblivion, and eſtrudtive Time. 


So when the laurel”d Chief from War 
returns, 
Poſſeſs'd of Glory for his wondrous Ponds, 
The grateful Lands, t' immortalize his 


Fame, 


Erect the nobleſt Monuments of Art; 
hut, while ſucceeding Ages roll away, 


The Arches moulder, and the building 


falls, 
The 
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The proud Inſcriptions vaniſh from the 


Stone, 
And his immortal Praiſe alone exiſts 
To mark th' unfaithful Ruins with a 


Name. 
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$5; 2262200 HILE you, great Sir, your rural 
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C- Strains purſue, 
EE 


Who wou'd not wiſh to be a Shep. 
herd too? 
Loſt in Retreeits of Innocence, you ſit 
With all the 1 nute Creation at your Feet, 
Liſt'ning to hear your Lays, ſo ſweetly 
ng; 
In Britiſh Nu mbers, and a Briti/ Tongue ; 


With 


With you, the feather'd Choirs tranſported 


rove 


| 


From Bough to Bough, with you, from Grove, 

0 Grove; . 

| You fing beneath, and they reply above. 
T recs follow'd Orphens, Stones Amphiont 8 ö 
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But to affect the Soul 1s nobler Praiſe + : 
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vou, as the Muſes various Themes require, 
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To Pity melt the Heart, or tender Love i in- 
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4H A 1. Modeſty attends the great- 
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When the beſt Lines are (111 the ; 
eaſieſt writ ; 
How few thoſe fineſt Strokes of Art attain, 


A Subject to exhauſt without a Strain | 


Nature that flies che ſtiff elab'rate Lines, 


E Herſelf to thy al Haring Verſe reſigns * 


She 


£4 


She loves the Fields where ſhe exerts her 


_ Powrr, 


There ſhe frequents, there ſmiles in ev'ry 


Flow'r, 
Leaving the Cities, which ſhe never made, 


To dance on Plains, or reſt beneath the 
Shade: 


In the unpainted Reed ſhe rakes Delight, 
And rural Quarrels does herſelf EXCILE 3 
f Pleas'd with a pretty turn and harmleſs Jeſt 
She ſhuns theF lights and Keenneſs inRequeſt; ; 
Which ,brought by Vice andFolly on theStage, 


Are the gr oſs Strokes which touch an har- 


den'd Age J 


Abſurd to her, to Strephon quite unknown, 


Their Language boaſts a Goodneſs of its own. 


O ENVV'D Innocence! 0 Times divine! 


| When Princes tall'd of Kids, of Lambs, and 


Kine; ; 


When 


e 


Me both delight to ſee thoſe Days again, 


So lively drawn, and by ſo great a Pen! 


ee 
* 22 


When Man's Affairs cou'd but few Faults 


allow, 


His Sins no more than childiſh Follies now ; 
How bravely then, becoming noble Blood, 


Jour Genius, Sir, attempts the publick Good! 


And learn Inſtructions from thoſe priſtine| 


Men, 


Such happy Rules for Paſtoral you give, 


At once to write you teach, at once to live. 


Magdalen Coll, T D 
7 Cambridge. 5 | . B. 
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Speedily will be Publiſh'd, 


ALCANDER; 


OR THE 
PRINCE of Anzeabra 
By the ſame AUTHOR. 


ERKRATA 


Je 26 line 23, for Emoina, read Saks: 01 375 
I; % Scheneus, 7. Stuchm. 5, 38, . 21, 
— r. Acriæ. p. 74, J. 5, 6, F. move and prove, 7. 
mov'd, prov'd. p. 76, J. 4, f. the, r. thy. p. 80, J. g. 
4 boaſt, r. boaſts. p. 19255 J. 9. V this, r. the. p. 84, J. | 
3 none. p. 91, I. 6, V. the iſt at, 7. for. p. 102, 
J. 18, f. Ambreia, 7. Myrtilla. p. 134, J. 5, 6, J. brought, 
7. wrought. p. 135, J. 5, f. Phaſtian, 7. Phæſtian. p. 139, 
J. 12, f. her, r. your. p. 142, J. 8, f. Ear, r. Ears. p. 148, 
I. 14, f. were, r. where. p. 168, J. 10, f. when r. whom. 
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| SHEISDHS ITT e gez 0 50 W eater was * A Revee: | 
95 CO Os 1 5355 7 a ſentation _ 
4.80 is Life of an Arcadian ge La 


42885 H Cod Swain! How undiſ- baer : 


ED turb'd from Care herd 
EL and Trouble did the 


peaceful Shepherd live, whoſe ſhort 
Pilgrimage thro' this ſublunary 
Globe was one intire Courſe of 
bleſt Security, perfect Eaſe, and 
virgin Innocence? When Phæbus 
his celeſtial Needs mov'd from the 
B 2 : roſy 


Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 


roly Eaſt, Dametas quitting ſoft 
Sleep ind balmy Slumbers, haft- 
ed to his numerous Flock, and as 
they voluptuouſly fed (noravenous 


Wolt being nigh) he leaning on 


his Crook, mus'd on the wonder- 


ful Frame of Nature ! With what 
admirable Wiſdom the Heavens 
were ſtretch'd forth, and after 
how beauteous a Manner the Earth 
was adorn'd with orient and pear- 
ly Meads, with rich and embroi- 
derd Groves, with lovely and 
charming Plants, with odorous 
and beautiful Flowers, with tran- 
quil and mild Retreats, with pure 
and delicious Streams, with fra- 
grant and enamell'd Banks ; in 


Bn. the thrice happy and humble 
Swain, with inefable, with un- 
conceivable Pleaſure and Satisfacti- 


on of Mind, furvey'd the kindly 
Graue dle or Springings out of 
the Prolific, and teeming Womb 
Kan "is Goddeſs Ceres. ! But f 8 


emitted 


* Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 
Z emitted his Rays with a too fer- 
vent Heat, the Arcadian Swain 
( ſupinely laid under the ſhady Co- 
vert of ſome large ſpreading Oak) 
yields himſelf up to grateful Slum- 
bers, or yet more endearingDreams, 
till ſuch Time as Heſperus awak d, 
and call'd him from ſleep; and 
as he gently drove his Flock a- 
long, we may imagine him to 
have ſung theſe or the like 
Wok T 
What Charms in Innocence we find 
Our Flocks rove o'er the Glade: 
5 Ev'n Fove himſelf to Swains 1s kind, 
And Laura decks the Shade. 


T Rx Fold being made faſt, the 
Shepherd return'd to his lonely 
Cottage, where he enjoy d him- 
ſelf in his plain but wholeſome 
Diet, with abundantly more Con- 
tent than Apicius with all his La- 
r domun Sata, e, wenit Heſperus ite Capote. 


Virg. 
tian 


rafter of a a 


Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 
tran Dainties; he drank not out 
of gold or ſilver Cups, neither 
did be reign in his quiet 
Breaſt, but ſpent the whole Length 
and Meaſure of his Days in ſweet- _ 
eſt Harmony and bliſsful Soli- 

tude; the Floor of his happy Re- 

_ ceſs was not laid with Indian Onyx 

or Venetian Marble, neither was 

the Roof of his humble Dwelling 
embelliſh'd with rich Dedalian 

Firetwork; in ſum, no coſtly Ap- 

parade or Furniture ſhin'd in any 

Part thereof, a limpid Stream with 
mantling Honeyſuckles being all 
the Luſtre of the meek Shepherd's 8 

Cell. 


AL THO! the vigilant Employ 

« of an humble Shepherd, may 
now be deſpicable in the wild 
„ Notions of ſome gilded Bubbles, 
yet it was once not ſo meanly 
thoug ht of: Manet hon, a learned 
754% Writer, e chere wes. 
O1 


Efſays upon Pa fora. 


of this Rank of People * Kings 
of Egypt, who rul'd ſucceſſively 
the Space of five hundred Vears; 
and (without having recourſe to 
the Moſaick Hiſtory) it does not 
a little aggrandize the Perſon 
5 of him I am treating on, to inti-, 
mate to you the firſt Founders of ” 
Old Rome were Shepherds, and that 
Romulus in his Infancy was pre- 
ſerv d by the Guides of the Flocks. 
Apollo fed the Sheep of Admetus, 
King of the Phereans, upon the 
Hills of Theſſaly. Proteus, the Son 
of Oceanus and Thetis,was the Shep- 
herd of Ne eptune. Ariſteus, an an- 


* "Tis believed theſe Kings Shepherds v were 
Arabians, and that in the Reign of Timeus they 
came and ſubdued a large Part of Egypt; but 


were at length forc'd away by Themoſis, ano- 
ther King thereof, who capiculating with them, 
that they ſhould go whither they pleas'd with- 
dut Moleſtation, they, together with their Fa- 
milies and Effects, departed out of Egytt, into 
the Wilderneſs, and ſo into Syria, being in 
Number vo Hundred and forty Thouſand. 


.cicnt 
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cient King of Arcadia, was eminent 
among the Flocks, and took no 
mall Delight in the Management 
of Bees. Pallas, in the Form of a 


young Swain, ſecur' d the Treaſure 


of Ulyſſes, that was laid in an Iſland 
of the Ionian Sea. Nor can I preter- 
mit what Ovid relates. in the Firft 


Book of his Faſti, viz. 


Frondibus ornabant, que nunc C ts gemmis, 7] 


1 aſtebargue ſuas ipſe Senator oves : 


n Nec pudor iu fipula placidam 2 prietem, 


E fe num capi  ſuppoſuie fuit.. 
7 ura ; dabat populis, poſe !o mods Conſul aratro, 


EI bs 75 41 17 genti lamina er men erat. 
Green Boughs el Capitol did Gems precede, 


And R oman am their F locks did feed! 


Ne or would they bluſh! in Fields to hep by Day, 
Who made a Pillow of a Lock of Hay: 
be keConſuls chen, in Clothes asShepherds plain, 

Far! dok che Plough, and did Roms Laws or- 


Cain, A NSWE R- 


Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 
ANSWERABLE to this great 
: Humility of the famous Roman 
Conſuls, is that of the holy Spy- 
yidlion, viz. That whilſt he diſ- 
charg' d the Office of a Prelate, at 
Timothous in Cyprus, he would fre- 
quently, Morning and Evening, 5 
viſit his Sheep, and count over the 
Number of his Lambs. In a Word, 
a very ingenious Author, under 
the Perſon of Amarillis to Iityrus, 
writes, I have always heard os 
that Shepherds were the Images 


of Soveraigns, that the latter go- 


vern their People, as we govern 
our Flocks, and that the Sceptre 
and Sheephook ought to have the 
fame Reſemblance: Which tru- 
ly agrees with that excellent Ex- 
N preſſion of the grand Cyrus, VIZ. 
„That a good King was, in all 
Points, like a good Shepherd 
From whence, and theſe few Pre- 
cedents I've recited to you, we 
may very well infer, the Arcadi- 
C „ a 


— 


E Jays upon Paſtoral. 


ans were no ſuch abject Perſon; 
as perhaps a futil Momus may un- 
juſtly ſurmize them to have been, 


'Tho' Virgil ſays, 


— Ge in Woods reſort, 


_ Amidſt the Groves was Dardan Paris Court. 


Tur magnifick Swains of the 


Golden Age, were ſo eminently 
endu'd with that * mild and har- 


monious Nature, they may very 
well be eſteem' d as fit Exemplars 
for us to imitate, with Regard to 


their Mode of Living, their Piety, 
and their Innocence; the Truth 
of which, in ſome Degree, will 


appear by the enſuing Epiſtles. 


. When Laius King of Thebes had HT : 
a cruel Sentence upon Oedipus, it was hin- 


der'd from coming to effect by Phorbas, one 
of the Shepherds of Polybus King of Corinth. 


CELADON 


0 


+6 


Eſſays upo Paſtoral. 


* } 


CELADON t ALEXIS. 


G 5 b FTER that I ſaluted your 


7 Cheek, and kiſs'd your 
« Hand at Less Feaſt (where 


0 


N EY 


« to admiration) I found at my 


„Return to my Bower, a milch 
Ewe that Thyrfs gave me (on 
the flowery Bank of Tuachus) 
with her two Aimonian Lambs, 
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£c 
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o 


The Name of” a beautiful Tree which 


affords a { great $ Shade. 


Pallaſiat ha danc'd a Sarabrand 


lying under the grateful Ex- 
© panſe of a* Linden: At firſt 


 Timagind they choſe that Place 
of Reſt, merely for the Sade 
and Cootneh thereof, but, alas! 


in a few Minutes I perceiy' 'd my 1 
Miſtake; for indeed the Ewe, 


thro' Sickneſs, hardly able to 
to lift her Head from the Ground 


11 


12 
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cc 


cc 


* neſs for my languiſhing Ewe, 
_« figh'd over my Lambs; yetnei- 
cc 


cc 


£6 
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Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 
« (by.a Kind of Sympathy) im- 
parted to the bleating Lambs 


ſuch an Indiſpoſition, that they 
abſolutely retus'd whatever I 1 


gave them, and were ſeiz d with 
ſuch violent 1 Tremblings, that i in 


Amaze I call'd Daphms and 


Angle (who were in a Honey- 


ſuckfe Walk) to be Witneſſes of 
«© my Calamity. The Nymph 


expreſs d a great Deal of Fond- 
and with Fears in her Eyes 


ther the Maid or the Swain (al- 


e tho" never ſo willing) could af- 


ford 'em any Relief. Now my 
dear Alexis as you are a young 
Arcadian, and nearly related to 
| Menalcas, Palemon, and Tity- 


« rus, I carneſtly entreat the Fa- 


cc 


vour of YOu, to intimate to 


Tpnhe faireſt of the Naiads. 


be them 


(e 


2 Nays upon Paſtoral. 
« them the Concern I ary un- 
„ der for my beloved Flock 


Adieu 


CELADON. 


ALESIS to CELADON. 


= 


(c 


„ pos'd Ewe, and have therefore 


made bold to ſend you by Am- 
« pycides, a Fapan Bottle 7 Ci- 


« tron Water, a Drop or two 


« whereof, Limona tells me, in 


an Acorn Cup tull of the cry- 
« ſtal Stream, i is the moſt reviving 
„Cordial under Heaven: And 

© tho''tiswell known, that the In- 
nocence of an Arcadian Swain 
(ho chearfullp reſigns himſelf 


'M not a little oriey'd at 
« what you o pathetically 
write concerning your indil- _ 
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14 


cc 


CC 


« I was ſenſible how deeply they 
were engag' d(in a myrtle Bower) 
about an Heſperian Tulip, where 
« Flora fits as Moderatrix. The 
Debates will in a few Hours be 
conclued, and then Iſhall watch 
all Opportunities of demon- 
| : 60 rating 
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to the Diſpoſal of the Gods) is a 
« ſufficientDefence againſt all the 
« unhappy Diſaſters of Chance; 

yet, I hope, you'll not refers 
© thatas an Error, which is only, 
my dear Celadon, the Reſult of 

a ſincere Friendſhip. Suada, the 
Goddeſs of Eloquence,was with 
e me when your elegant Epiſtle 


came to my Hands, and aſſur'd 


me before Melibeus, ſhe would 
e not fail ſolliciting Thymbrean 
Apollo i in your behalf: And ve- 
ily, indulgent Swain, I ſhould 


40 


upon the firſt Notice of your 


nalcas, Palæmon, and Tityrus, 
for their able Advice; but that 


a aa FIT OE TEES CREE. 


Diſpatch, have repair d to Me- 


cc 


E [ſays upon Pa oral. 


« | to 'em the good Will 
e you bear em, and how glad 


„ you ſhould be in reference to 
60 your Ewe and Lambs, of a ſud- 


den Proof and en of 


Fc their Love. 


Adieu. 


5 


ALEXIS. 


p. S <A very pretty 8 Sheper- 


« deſs intends to bring you the 


* Memoirs of Cupid '. 


Pur which gave lo tranicen- 


dent a Luſtre to the Antediluvian 
Earth, was the kindInfluences of the 


Planets, the Clearneſs of the azure 


ADeſcrip- 


tion of the 
primeval 


Earth. 


Sky, the Serenity of the Heavens, 


the Calmneſs of the Air, and the 


ſmiling Aſpects and Phoenomena 
of an infant World. O what Ap- _ 


pearances of inconceivable Felici- 


9 


Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 
ty, muſt thoſe venenerable Re- 
treats. have been, in which there 
was nothing but Love, Innocence, 
and Harmony! In a Word, how 
amene were thoſe exuberant Fields, 
where every the leaſt beautiful 
Germ did, as it were, chant and 
: proclaim a perpetual Equinox or 
Spring! Neptune, at that Time, 
had no Empire over the Waves of 
the Sea, nor had Aulus any Autho- 
rity over the Winds; there was then 


no boiſterous qtorms, no frightfu] 


Hurricans (upon the L,ybian Sands) 
or rough Invaſions of the Weather, 
and altho' ſome ancient Shepherds 

may bewail their Goats yeaning up- 
on Rocks, yet in the Age of which 
I'm diſcourſing, there was no ſuch 
formidable Building in Nature 
| known; neither was there rais'd, 
by the almighty Fiat, any ſuch 
loftly Structure as a Mountain 

(whether Offa, Pindus, or Imaus) 

perhaps chere might be ſparſim 


here 


i E ſays upon Paſioral. 
here and there ſome little Hills, 
like that of Hermon which ſtands 


upon Jordan; but, alas! theſe 
were all the Luxuriances or Swell- 


ings of the Primogenial Earth: 


The Deſerts of Arabia were then 

nothing elſe but an endleſs Variety 
I of beautiful Cloſes, adorn'd with 
Lillies, Roſes, Jeflamins, fc. The 


large Idalian Wood was then all 


_ paſture Ground, enrich'd with Ri- 
vulets with undulating Streams, 


and limpid Fountains ; and the 


Nemæan Foreſt (there being an. 


unintermitted Jubilee of Birds) 
Was a wide Labyrinth of Groves, 


embelliſh'd with Honey-Trees, 


with Palms, and with Cedars: In 


fine, no noxious Herb, or poiſonous. 
Weed, no malignant Root, or 


deadly Drug, no peſtilential Fly, or 


venomous Serpent, did then offend 
or incommode the Happineſs = 8 


| an 


17 


primitive Swain; neither was there 


"Mo interrupt his Eaſe, Wolves, Cro- 
D codiles, 


Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 
codiles, Hyaena' „Lynxes, Odanta's, 
or any ſuch like Beaſts of Prey ; 


nay, there was no ſuch terrigenous 
Animals as a Cynocephale, a Biſon, 
or an Onocentaur : And, altho 
the roſeat Dews would often liquiſy 
the verdant Plain, yet this did not 
any ways moleſt the Shepherds, or 
in the leaſt prejudice the Nymphs, 
but on the contrary, render'd the 
latter more ſtrong, healthy, and 
fitter to attend Diana upon the 
N FOE: Extreamly were the Na- 


4 pleas d to ſee the Anemonies 


5 fol their Charms to the gentle 
Breczes ariſing from the humid 


Earth. The ſweet Brier in thoſe 


golden Days (St. Ambroſe verifying 
my Opinion) had not that ſpinous 
or prickly Subſtance, as it is now 
infeſted with: In a Word, Nature 
ſeem'd as if ſhe took a becoming 
Pride in herſelf, and Heaven no 
leſs a Delight in beholding the 
Finery of thoſe odoriferous Groves 
A 


4 
D 


1 


WEE. 
„ 
e 


Ehr upon Paſtoral 


A great Wit of France, in his fifth 
Satyr a Monſicur le Marquis An- 


geau, delivers himſelf very hand- 
ſomly on the Aurea 2 of the 
gr VIZ. 


Dans le tems bienheureux du monde en for 


 enfance, 


Chacun mettoit ſa gloire en ſa ſeule innocence © 
Chacun vivoit content, S fous d'egales Loix, 
2 merite y faifui la nobleſſe, S les Rois. 
E. ſans chercher Pappui Pune naiſſance illuftre, N 


Un Heros de ſoi-meme empruntoit tout fon luſtre, 7 


When golden Days the young Creation 


grac'd ; 


Fach in his Innocence, his Glory plac'd 3 
Fach liv'd ſecure, by equal Laws made Fr ee, 
Merit rais'd Kings, and gave Nobility. 


The Hero ſought not from his Race Divine, 


But from himſelf to make his Virtues ſhine, 


D> Aus 
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E ſays upon Paſtoral. 


Also the charming Muſe o 


Thallus engages our Affections 0 
the like Subject, vx. 


Non domus alla fores habuit, non fixus i in . 


Qui regeret certis finibus arva lapis. 


1 hie mella dabant Quercus, wtroque ferebau 


Obvia fecurts ubera ladlis over. 


Non acies, uo ira a fuit, non bella ; 3 nec ene 


Inmiti ſerous « auxeral arte ſaber. 


Which Tue tranſlated thus 


VUnto the Houſes then no Doors were mad: 
No pond'rous Stone was for a Land-mark lat 
The Oak did Honey give, and on the Plain 


A The Ewes with ſtrutting Dugs would meet t 


Swain : 


then 


No Strifes i in War, or dreadful Shields, wet 2 


71 
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2 upon Paſtoral. 


Bur now! ſo raviſhingly fins 


rs Sulmonian Poet in his Titian- 


like Painting of the enamell'd 
Meads, that I ſhould think he 
rather alluded to the real delicious 
Garden of Eden, than merely to 
the fabulous Beauty of T hings 3 in 
U the golden  - 1 


Ver erat gte, num; 'placidigu tepentibus auris 


1 Mulcebant Zephyri natos ſine - ſemine foren. 


el 


Mos etiam fruges tellus inarata ferebat : 5 
Nee renovatus ager gravidis cane bal ariſtis. 
Flumina j Jam lallis, jam flumina nectaris ibant 3 


Flavaque de viridi fillabant ilice mella. 


Sweet repid Gales, an' d the eternal Spring: 


O er F low'rs een, ſoft ata ſpread his 5 


Wing ; 


| TheEarth, did luſciousFruits unlabour'd yield, 


And Cores, crown'd the ancoltivated Field: 


D 3 Streams 


2 
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Streams here with Milk, there flow'd with 
Nectar filbd, 
And golden Honey from the Oak diſtill'd. 


The Arca. TE E brig ht Ar cadian Swain; 


dians were 


great Ad entertain'd a high Eſteem for the 
1 ſacred Nine, but eſpecially for E. 


rato: And as there's no Branch 
of Poetry requires fo much 2 
refin'd Genius, as the exquiſite 0 
Compoſures in Song, J ſhall pre- 
ſent you with an Inſtance of thei: 
Delicacy of Taſte i in Matters ol 
this Kind, 


eee $6444 Ie 


$ 0 N G 
Ii Prai ſe of Adonis's Grove. 


ELLONA hate 3 War does ceaſe, 


: And talks of nothing elſe but Peace, 
5 Wi ho 


* 


E ſays upon Paſtoral. 


2 he charming T ulip and the od'rous Roſe 3 ; 


Abate her Care, 
Allay her Fear, 


And all her Thoughts to > Harmony t 


| The bright Cyllenia often here 
Does in her ſhining Robes appear, 


Her train of Nymphe defend her fr omall hart m 


She Jeſs mine takes, 5 


And Noſegays makes, 


D Whilſt Tuberoſes circle round her Arm. 


Napee to theſe Shades reſort, 


And in the beauteous Coverts ſport, 


That here poſſeſs the Height of earthly Joys; 


” Singing they play, 
The Hours away, 


And under Flora live ſecure from Noiſe. 


Ripe Figs, the Nectarine and Peach, 
This ſweet delightful Grove enrich, 


D 4 Deckd 


oy 
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Deck'dwith Acanthus, Hyacynths and Nard 


Where Grapes 1 invite 
Allure the Sight, 


And all the Banks with V FRE are e ſpread. 


Not thoſe thrice happy Pays when Men, 
Cou'd ſleep unhurt i'th* Lyon's Den, 


Did ſuch a ſplendid Scene of Bliſs afford 3 


Where Riv'lets flow, 
And Lillies grow, 


A fit Abode for ſome immortal God. 


Hail ſpotleſs Nymphs, who here: may find 
The trueſt Pleaſures of the Mind, 


No Troubles to diſturb a Virgin's Breaſt 3 


Near che cool Spring, 
Sweet Warblers ſing, 


And you in young Adonis all are bleſt. 


— — 


Tube Oration of Pimander. 
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 _AmoNns many other Talents They 
for which the Arcadians were juſt- Orators 
ly celebrated, a natural Fluency 


of Expreſſion (upon any emergent 


Occaſion) was not the leaſt, and 


of which I ſhall here lay before 


youa Specimen. 


ETD T re OT re Seer er 


ORATION 


PIMAND "TX 


1 HAVE deliver d1 to ye 0 5 


did Auditors!) many Speeches 


| in Praiſe of the God of Love, and 
of the Cyprian Queen; yet my 
P aſcending this Place at this Time, 


is 


25 
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is not to foment, but rather to abate 
the impetuous Deſires of a Swain 
intoxicated with Love. And for 


Amintas to languiſh for Celia, 


when ſhe has evidenc'd ſo much 


Levity, is, doubtleſs, an Argument 
of no ſmall Puſillanimity of Mind. 
Our wiſe Anceſtors(that contended 
for Antiquity with the /gyptians) 
were of Opinion, there could be 
no real Grounds for a ſuperlative 
Love without an Union of Aﬀec- 
tions, and unleſs there were an e- 
qual, a mutual Return of the ſame 
generous Paſſion. There are ma- 
ny living Creatures, that by mere 
Inſtinct of Nature, ſhew a Kind 
of Diſdain to ſuch Animals as have 


not a like Propenfity towards em; 


and ſhall a young Arcadian Swain 
pine for the Coyneſs of a Nymph, 
when he has the whole Groves of 

| Amoina, before him? Indeed, 1 
muſt ingenuouſly confeſs, there's 
no paralle] Inſtance to this unfor- 


tunate 


" The Oration of Pimander. 


aan Lover any where, 1 in allour 
Traditions and Annals of Time, 
to be met with; nevertheleſs, if 
 Amintas would aſſume the Forti- 
tude of a Shepherd, he might ſoon 
free himſelf from this irregular 
Flame of Love: Not that I would 
be thought to impeach the Temple 
thereof, or plead againſt the Om- 
; nipotency of the God; for, oh! 
 *twas Love that from a ſhapeleſs 
Cbaos gave Birth to Phxbus : But 
my ultimate Aim and Deſign is 
to vanquiſh an inordinate Deſirc, 
to ſubdue an unruly Affection, 
and, if poſſible, to bring both the 
one and the other under the Thron 
of Reaſon. In the Cool of the 
Morning (while we walk in the 
luxuriant Garden of Olenius, where 


Juno by touching of a Flower con- 


ceiv d and brought forth the God 
Mars) our Sight perhaps may be 
_ raviſh'd with a Pomegranate, a a 
_ Nectarine, or a fine Grape, nor 


wil . 
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1 will our importunate Senſes be 
ſatisfy d, till we've indulg'd both 
er ſive and Palate therewith; fo 
likewiſe when an amorous Genin 
beholds a beautiful Nymph (ſet 
out in all the Ornaments of a ru- 
ral Dreſs) till he has revell'd in 
her Boſom, rifled all her Charms, 
and pluck'd the virgin Flower, 
his tranſported Mind is s reſtleſs and 
1 uneaſy; but alas! when he has 
| | re” himſelf with the inviting 
Fruit of his Deſires, he then grows 
indifferent to that, which he be- 
fore ſo ardently long'd for; nay, 
and it may be the Soul bluſhes at 
what the Body has done : In a 
Word, if Amintas were Join'd b 
Hymen to Clelia, J queſtion if he 
5 3 find his Expectations an- 
ſwer d. What! and ſhall a re- 
nown d Arcadian Swain grieve for 
thoſe Things he cannot help, and 
ot which he don't know the Va- 
lue? The more we preſerve and 


kindle 


— K 
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* kindle in our Breaſts the pure 
Flame of the veſtal Fire, the more 
refin'd will our Notions be of Eh- 
\ ſian Bliſs : Let then Amintas 
lince he ſees the Unwillingneſs of 
the Maid) ceaſe to lament at her 
[unkind Uſage 3 if one Nymph 
proves timorous and ſhy, yet a- 
nother may be as kind, as fond, 
as himſelf; and ſurely the Shep- 
herd, either upon the lepid Plains, 
or in the flow'ry Groves, may 
meet with ſome lovely Fair, that 
has Charms equal, if not ſuperior, 
to his Clelia But it, after all, 
his moſt diligent Search and E- 
quiry there's none but her can 
be pleaſing in his Eyes, let him 
invoke Pallas to his Aid, and call 
upon the Gods for theie Help.: - - 


Tas not fo much the ſmil- What 
ing Verdure of the Plain, the Shepherds 
gentle Fannings of the Zepby TS, pp 
, he Embroidery of the Meads, 


1 | the 
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the Undulation of Rivers, the En- I 


amel of Shades, the inartificial 
Luſtre of Fountains, or yet the 
Perfumes which embalm'd the Air, 
with many other delightful Attrac- 


tives belonging to their paradiſiaca 


State, which render'd the Swains 


of old in Arcadia, in Cyprus, and 


in the florid Groves of Afra, ſo 


entirely happy: No, I ſay, 'twas 


not altogether the external Sheyw 
and Glory every where O erſpread 


in Nature, that did ſo highly fe⸗ 
licitate the Thoughts of a primi- 


tive Shepherd, but rather, and 


that too more eſpecially, the ſu- 
blime Elevation of the intellectual 
Faculties of their Minds, in Con- 


junction with the tranſcendent 


Brightneſs of their Bodies, their 


divine Souls, like the holy Men of 


Paleſtine (ſo highly favour'd by 


Eudbcia the Empreſs) being wholly 


abſtracted from terrene or earthly 


Affairs, and when in all their Ac- | 


tions 


tions they drew out and copy'd 
forth their Maker : In a Word, a 
froward, a haughty, or a waſpiſh 
Behaviour, was the very Reverſe 
of their noble Diſpoſitions, there 
not being any Thing which con- 
tributed more to their Tranquil- 
lity than their kind Endearments, 
and mutual Reciprocations, m-- 
all the moſt engaging Offices of 
Love, Peace, Charity, and a ſu- 


blime . 


Eſſays upon Paſtoral. 


17 Matters had run counter to 


the Will and Deſires of the Arca- 
dian Swains, or that any Misfortune 
bad befall'n em in their Flocks, 
their Concern for any Loſs they 
ever met with never chang'd the 
| ſettled Compoſure of their Minds; 
„ but they ſtill enjoy'd the ne 
Peace and Harmony within their 
Breaſts as before, and all the Dif- 
orders they at any Time ſhew'd or 
a expreſs d, was ſuch as bluſhing Vir- 
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The Arca. 
daians were 
great Ma- 


e; 8. 


their Paſſi- 
Ins- 


| gins 


E Days upon Paſtoral. 


gins do, when their impatient Lo- 
vers ardently urge and preſs too 
much upon the Gentleneſs of their 


Natures. 


Tityre, tu patulæ recubans ſub tegmine fagi, 


Sylveſtrem tenui muſam meditaris avena © 


Nos pairie fines & dulcia linquimus arva, 


Nos patriam fugimus, tu, Tityre, lentus in umbra, 


| Formoſam reſonare doces Amaryllida 2 885 


Beneath the Shade which Beechen: boughs 
diffuſe, 


You Tyr” rus entertain your Silvan Muſe : i 


Round the wide World in Baniſhment we roam, 


Forc'd from our pleaſing Fields, and native 


Home ; 
While ſtrerch'd at eaſe, you fing your happs 


Loves, | 


And Abaryllis fills the ſhady Groves, 


Was 
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Was all the humble Melibæ- 
us ſaid, when he was forc'd (by 
the rude Soldiery) to leave his 
quiet Poſſeſſions and quit the mel- 
lifluous Groves. And now, if 
bare Wiſhes could avail any Thing, 
who wou'd not with, and ſigh, 
and pant, to make one of theſe. 


„ 
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REFLECTIONS 


ON 


Paſtoral Verſe. 


SESRSIEAVING drawn to your 
$% H & View the Life of an Ar 
EI: cadian Swain, I ſhall now : 


mention a few Word: 


J h to Menalian Numbers. 


Nn Boileau, in his An 
of Poetry tells us how a Paſtoral! 


ſhould be writ, VIZ, 


Telle qu" une Bergere, au plus beau Jour de fis 
De ſuperbes Rubis ne charge point ſa lle; 


Et ſans miler d Por Peclat des Diamans, 


| Cuenlle en unchamp voiſin ſes plus beaux oraemens 


Teile, aimable en ſonair, mais humble dans ſonſtil 


Doit tclater fans pompe une elegante Idylle. ; 
Whici 


NN 
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a Which 1 is thus admirably render d 
in the Eng 810% Verſion: . 


As a fair Nymph, when riſing from her Bed, 


With ſparkling Di' mond dreſſes not herHead; 
But without Gold, or Pearl, or coſtly Scents, 


Gathers from neighb'ring Fields her Orna- 


ments: 


Such, lovely in its Dreſs, but plain withal, 


Ought to appear a perfect Paſtoral 


For a Poet to acquit himſelt 


well in this Province of the Mu- 
ſes, muſt avoid all long and e- 
laborate Periods, and embellith 
his Poem with fomething, if poſ- 
ble, in every Line that is new and 


ſurprizing, but yet natural: Be- 


fides theſe already mention 'd, there 


are other Accidents eſſential and 
abſolutely neceſſary for the form- 


ing a truly great and noble Ge- 
nius, vix. A due Knowledge of 
the Paſſions, a fine and regular 


E 2 Wi it, 
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3 Reflections ol Paſtoral J. ey ſe * 


Wit, an exact Harmony of Num- 
bers, ſuperior Elegance of * 
ſion, a juſt Similitude of Rhime 

In a Word, a Perſpicuity and 
Smocthneſs of Diction, which 
more immediately relates to this 
Species of Poctry, and which is, 
as it were, the pure celeſtial 
Flame, that gives an Energy to, 
and informs the whole Maſs and 


Body of Menatian Verſe. 


HEROILICEK Poetry may animate 
Princes in the Performance of great 
and warlike Atchievments ; but 
the harmonious Lays of the Shep- 
herd, charm and diſpoſe 8 
'T bought of the moſt ambitious 
Perſon to Tranquillity and Peace 


Lucretius propoſes the Queſtion | in 
this Diſtich. 


Cui ſupra bellum thebanum & funera Troje; 


Non alias alii quoque res cecinere Poctæ. 


: Beyond | 


nd = 


a 'R elections on Paſtoral Verſe. 


Bevond the Trojan War, why have not Poets 


ſung, 


And to the Shepherd's Pipe, their tuneful 


Muſick ſtrung. 


In Anſwer to which one might 


expatiate very much, yet not with- 
out deviating from the known Rule 


of Horace 


Wini precipies brevis eſto. 


H OWEVE R., tis but e 


to believe, that even before Homer 
and Heſiod there flourith'd ſeveral 
eminent Men, ſuch as Orpheus, 
Muſœus, Linus, Oc. a quibus pſt 
(as Sceuchus Eugubinus denotes) & 
carminum rationem numerumque l- 
labarum, cum modulatu © tot tam- 
a que mirabiles res dedicerunt, 1 
From whom they might learn the 


Rules of Verſe, with the Cadence 
E 4: and 


— — 
—— ———— — — 
a — — —— —ñä ————— —— Rover —üj˖8ʒàwꝗd. . — 
— — —— — — — — ——— . —— tub 
& — — —— ß —— 2 eh, - — — 1 = 


— — 
—— . 


Reflectious on Paſtoral Ver ſe. 
and Harmony of Syllables, as well as 
many other excellent Qualificati- 
ons belonging to a Son of the Mu- 
ſes: Ina Word, tis the Excellency 


of thoſe who write Paſtoral, ſo to 


decypher and paint the happy Or- 


der of Things in the golden Age, 
that they may gain and win upon 
the Mind by ſuggeſting to it the 
moſt beautiful, yet the moſt eaſy 
; Ideas. Virgil, in his third Eclo- 
Ne (where Menalcas and Damæ- 
os contend for the Lawrel) has 


oblig'd the Heliconian Nymphs 


with ſeveral fine Drawings in this 


Kind : As for Inſtance, when 
Damatas had reſolv'd upon a Gift 
to his Shepherdeſs, he ſings theſe 


Verſes to Mænalcas: : 


Paria mee veneri | fant munera: namque nolavi 


J ple locum @rie quo congeſſere palumbes. 


Wnlcn 


* Reflections on Paſtoral Perſe. 


Wulch Mr. Dy den, to the 
Advantage of che Original has 
turn'd thus : 


Io the dear Miſtreſs of my love-ſick Mind. 
Her Swain a pretty Preſent has deſign'd : 
I aw two Stock- Doves billing, and &er long 


Will take the Neſt, and her's ſhall be the 
young. 


l' vx often admird why our 
modern Writers of Paſtoral, ſhou'd 
refuſe introducing into their Poems 
the eaſy founding Names of the 
ancient Greek Shepherds, and why 
inſtead of Cuddy, Flurrey, and Collin 
_ Clout, they won't bring in Daphns, 
7 and Tityrus 3 1n fine, 
i Paſtoral, the Flower of Poetry, 
and which will not admit of much 
being ſaid upon it, ought to be 
manag'd with all the Delicacy 
1 imaginable; ; for, in the melodious 
— * 4 „aß 


JJ WP” > ---; 


Refletions onPa floral IV, 4 


Songs of the Shepherd, the Soul | | L 
doth, as it were, take a Flight from 


the Body, and by the Nature of | | 


it's Verſe, exults (in ſome Meaſure) 4 
as if it were upon the Wing, in 
the rich Bowers of Olympus : Inn 
a Word, the more ſoft and tender 


a Subject is, the more will it be 
able to Cenſure. A Flew in a 


Jewel, or precious Stone, is caſter | | 


 diſcern'd, than in thoſe which the | 


Lapidaries term falſe ones; ſo inn 
Paſtoral, any real or probable Blem- --- 
ith, asa Spot in a fine Picture, gives | 

i Diſtaſt to the Mind : In ſum, | 


tis not every low Flyer in Poetry, 


that is qu ualified for Painting the 


beautiful Scenes of Things, when 


the mild Arcadian Shepherds inha- 


"*, bited the odoriferous Groves. 
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PaSTORAL I. 


ARG U MEN T. 
Ihe Shepherd [ ycidas reſts me him- 
ſelf on a high Mountain dij cover 
a wondez ful Diſorder thr Shout 
Nature; : but not being able 4 
give any certain, or po tive Re- 
ſolve, whence this Mutation of 
Things ſhould ariſe, « Nymph de- 
ſrends, "OY tells him the Queen 
of the Britains 35 dead, 2% 0% 
which he tunes his Lays and 


ſings ber Elegy. 


Lycivas. 
SE RWHELM'D with Grief. i 


ſundry Thoughts oppreſt, 


. 8 * 


at EE 


hat broke bis Slumbers, and diſturb'd his 


Reſt ; ; 
5 From 
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PasTORAL I. 
From anxious Dreams, the Shepherd gently 


roſe, 


And theſe ſoft Notes did to his Pipe compoſe. 


The Mountain Swains their bleating Flocks 


neg leck, 


And Silvan Gods, Pomona's Gifts reject 3 
Bright Goddeſſes enamel Vales forſake, 


* heir Lutes wa nor will cer lightſon 


"make: 


Yon wither'd Meads which now all Deſert 


prove, 


And Nymphs remain inſenſible to Love. 
The Birds, the wing d Muſicians of the Air, 


Wildly expreſs their ſad harmonious Care; 


The argent Moon forgets her former Truth. 
Nor ſteals ſoft K iſſes from the Latmian Youth ; 


| The Cyprian Queen ſits mournful on the Plai n, 


Left by Adonis, and her am'rous Train. 
Her darling Son, under th' Idalian Oak 


Extended lies, his Bow and Arrows broke; 


be 


PASTORAL I. 


The Paphian Turtles ceaſe to bill and coo, 


Nor in complaining Murmurs, kindly woo : 
The Winds to Sighs their gentle Breezes turn, 


And Galatza leans upon an Urn. 


Looſe are her Robes, her ſnowy Boſom bare, 


: And void of Art, diſhevell'd all her Hair; 


7 Nap weeping, thro” their Bowers go, 


And on the Ground, their ſhining Garlands 


throw : 


The trembling Deer, as if ſome Hunter nigh, 


Swift as the Clouds, o'er Brakes, thro? Cop- 


ſes fly; 


5 Roe- Bucks, thro" Woods, thro'Thicker force 


their Way, 


Nor will the Fauns within their Coverts ſtay 3 
 AfrightedHinds round the wide Foreſt range, 


And Stags, as if purſu'd, their Lodgments 


change. 


jñuſt Deities that in Olympus dwell, 


To Swains the Cauſe, of theſe Diſorders tell. 


Recumbent 


PASTORAL I. 


Recumbent on the Graſs, one Evening late, 


I mus'd upon the dark Decrees of Fate * 

| Nigh to a limpid Stream where Naids ſung, 
And Peſta o oft her Inſtrument hath ſtrung, 
With flagging Wings, 1 ſpy'd an Eagle fly, 

The royal Bird of the imperial Sky : : 

But when the ſable Night, from 7, Helis roſe, 


: And fruitful Ceres took her ſweet Repoſe, 


The wide-expanded Heay? ns, [ judg*d to be, | 
| Obſcur'd, nor cou'd I bright Orion lee ; 
Each Aſpect, each Configuration ſhews, | 
Death to my Senſe, and Horror to my 
. Views, 
My lab ring Doubts, yet forther to increaſe, -- 
That filbd with Care, and robb'd my Breaſt 
5 of Eaſe; 

In a lone Glade, upon a riven'd Beech, 


I heard black Ravens croak, and Night- Birds 


ſcreech; 


. PASTORAL L. 
; [Ye rural Swains, whene er theſe Signs ou 


hear, 


'T ake1 it for granted, ye have Cauſe to Fear, 


— 


"That ſome Miſchance, unto your F locks is] 


| near. 


3 On theſe Portents, the humble Swain did muſe, 
1 And loſt in Thought, no certain Cauſe cou d 


chuſe, 


Which had theſe mighty Turns in Nature 


wrought, 

| Beyond whate'er the ancient Sib ys taught; 

Sometimes he thinks the royal Pan is dead, 
Or Pales to the Elyſian Shades was fled; 
Adonis, Fate, then rais'd his F ears again, 
Leſt a wild Boar, ſome tender Nyoph had 

lain, 

0 ercharg d with Care, he laid him down to 

reſt, 


And Bicep indulg d, within his tender Breaſt 5 


But 
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PASTORAL I. * 

But cer kind Morpheus had ſeal'd up ki 
Eyes, | 

A Nymph deſcends, of a cœleſtial Size, 


Fin ine was her Shape, and glorious was he 


Mein, 


Not much inferior to the Britiſh — 3 
| In a ſhrill Voice, to Lycidas ſhe faid, 
2 Why Nleep'ſt thou here? Britannia's Quea ; 


is dead. 


This ſpoke, the Fair her faphir Wings extend, 'Y 
- And upwards to ztherial Meads aſcends, 

Where orient Streams of liquid Di monds flow, 

- And Rows of golden Palms, encircling g grow. 


: The Shepherd now his penſive Head doc 


rai bo. 


And Bion-like, he tunes his charming Lays: 


=: The ſtrange Prognoſticks v we have lately feen, 1 


F orctold the quick Departure of the Queen; 


5 Prieſt of the Nine in ſacred Verſe Pl ſing, 


And to Marie $ Tomb an Off "ring bring. 
The 


; l * 'P lendid Queen, that © once appear d fo 


} | bright. 
Has ſet her Beams i in the Abyts of Night; 


5 No more will now thie Joneſs meGroves rejoyce, 


Or Nymphs delight! in her melodious Voice : 


On the damp Ground that ſnowy Boſom's laid, 


Which to her Prince a Heav'n of Bliſs diſ- 


play'd; 
No more Maria in the vernal Bowers, 


Stall ſmilingly receive preſented Flow'rs. 


| Hick Was her Forehead, and 1 renely fair, 
Like Indian Jels' mine, op” ning to the Air x ; 
Nor the fa d Grecias wi geen, or Philomel, 
Cou'd her in rich Embroi dery excel z 
Ih n Veſtals might Of ker have learn d ohe. 
So ch Rules Maria to her Nymphs did give. 
l Merhinks, I ſee her heavy nly Picture fade: 
5 Bud all the Colours, but 2 mourn al Shade; ; 


* U 


F A 
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PAST ORAL, I. 

A chearful Sweetneſs ever did appear, 
In her mild Looks, as ſacred Fountains clear: | 
Her Neck than Parian Marble was more fine, | 
And like ætherial Gems her Breaſts did ſhine 


Whenc'er ſhe ſpoke, wheneer Maria ſung, 


All was divine, that iſſu'd from her Tongue, | 
From whoſe bleſt Lips a Word neer ſlipt᷑ a. | 
way, 
But what chaſte Nuns might at the Altar ſay. 1 


7 halia, gently ſtrike thy founding I. yre, 


5 Into my Breaſt inſtil cceleſtial Fire, 


That F in Notes may match t the beer nly 


Wire 


FW induſtrious Bee, when F low rs are freſh | 


and young, 


Sits on the Bloom and liquifies his Tongue; 


50 in delicious Flow'rs and Greens will T, 


Fer they no more are ſeen, and.cer they die,) 


7 nh the bleſt Mario $ ee 


The 


c 
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: 
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PasToRAL I. 
The Perſian Iris pines and droops away, 


l 


Maria gone, ſhe will no longer ſtay : 
TheOrange-Trees their fragrant odours ies 
Maria dead, all Nouriſhment refule : ; 

Fach ſpringing Gerni withdraws its infant 
7 | F aces 
Nor will Carnations now Parnaſſus g grace. 

| Each Lilly, fair as an unf votted Maid, 
| | The ſoftneſs of her orient Look does ae, 

T Nor can by Art the Tubaroſe be ſtay az 
The jucient Jeſſamine, of Flow rs the chief, * 


| Boſom Delight o*th*N ymphs, Cighting Relief, 


Melts and diſſolves away in ſilent Grief ! 
The Bank on which th ador'd Maria fat, 


Lo! to the Mind freſh Sorrow doth create; 


. 2 — 7 — 9 8 1 he — — 
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5 A gath'ring Moſs the ruin'd Springs o'er- 
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| AndF ountainNymphs are from cheir C harges 
fled; 
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How dark, alas ! that Pionie is grown, 


And Province-Roſes from their Stalks are 


blown, 
In various Heaps upon the Ground they lie, 


The Queen no more, reſolve themſelves to die: 


The Prince of 7 yre in loneſome Tempe 


grieves, 


Andfeeet Meſerions ſhed their purpleLeaves, 4 
The Myrtle too reclines her bending Head, 
; Conſcious and ad, that bright Maria s dead 
Surpalſing all, that Song or Verſe can ſhow, 


80 great sour Loſs, and ſo immenſe our Woe, 


Nay more, the very Hony- Tree does pine, 

And T ulips on their Banks no longer thine, 

Ev'n Hlora beats her Breaſt, and rends her 
Hair, 


And traverſes the Grove in wild Deſpair. 


The Name of a beautiful Flower. 


Were 


PASTORAL I. 


Warr ye celeſtial Maids the Queen's no 


mare, 


Nor will ch⸗ Avernan Dame her Prize reſtore; 


Quit your Retreats, and with ye Cypreſs bring, 


And at her marble Shrine, a Requiem ſing, 


O Libitina ! guard the peaceful Ground, 
May Woodbine there encircle all around, 


May Pinks and Daffadils, thoſe Manſions 


grace, 


Grow by. her Tomb, and ſhade that awful 


Place, 


In which Maria 8 ſacred Aſhes _ 


May n rude Hand, her golden Urn moleſt. 
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PASTORAL II. 


ARGUMENT. 
1 Arcadian Swains meeting in 
the Pale of Olympus, Ater⸗ 
changeably impart their Mzsfor- | 
tunes to each other, after which | 
they retire to the Grove of | 
eee 


Melibocus, Thyrſis. 


ML IBOEUs. 


N HIRSIS, to you Tru my 


i 7 ©3J Cares unfold, 


ECRDES PX} | 8 
ON F or I no longer can my Sorrows 


hold. 


TyyRs1s. 


"as. Li AA r 


PASTORAL II. 


THryRs1s, 


Say what you will, I'm ſure you cannot bg 


A more diſtreſs'd, unhappy Swain than me. 


MxrLl1zor ws. 


Mx Browning once a Pail brim-full wou'd 


yield, 


The ſtatelieſt Goat of the Aimoujan Field; 


Tho' now ſhe wild upon the Rocks does go, 


And leaves the Meads to wander in the Snow. 
THVYRS Is. 


A Cup for me the Cyclops did engrave, 


Which I, to win her Love, to Celia gave; 


Upon its ample Sides was finely drawn, 


Adonis hunting in a flow'ry Lawn 7 


* When milk'd of an Evening by Aletta. 
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PASTORAL II. 


And tho? to her I this rich Preſent made, 


She looks and {miles, and flies into the Shade: 


I with ſome angry God would let her know, 


MELIBOEUS. 


A ſplendid Bow! I had of Beechen Woe, | | 


And i in the Turning arrfully was ſhewn, 


Rich purple Gr apes, and Roſes newly blow 


And by divine Alcimedon inlay? d. 


As I was piping by yon ſilent Brook. 


THhyrs1s. 


What 'tis to Wrong a faithful Shepherd ſo. 


Forn'd of the Tree which once on 25 ſtood, 


mY 


The Handle of Cytorian Box was made, 0 


Some ſay, a Napacrine my Bowl has took, 


Sev? N E 1 had out of Amend Fold, 


told, 


* Nonacrines were Nymphs of Arcadia, fo denominated | 
tom Nomacris, a Hill on which they cluey reſided. 


When 3 in his Flock the Swain five hundred | 


Yet | 


PAsTORAL II. 87 


Yet not without his royal Maſter's Leave, 


1 The Shepherd aſl'd, Admetus bid him give; ; 
Tho? now they ſicken, pine away, and bleat; 


And one there i is I cannot get to eat. 
MEILIIBOEUsS. 


A Kid was brought me | from Damatas 
5 Herd, f | 
The Dam was white and had a ſhaggy Beard, 
3 Cne of Diana 8 Nymphs, fair Hyale, 
Has imiling ſaid, Pray give this Kid to me. 
Great Pains I've rook this little Goat to rear, 


Aud yet now after all, "twill die, I fear. 
'THhyRSI1Ss. 


Mine and your Woesthe ſameReſemblance 
bear; 
Let us to Tempe's flow'ry Grove repair: 
We there ſhall Hyacynths and Panſies find, 
And filver Lillies to delight the Mind. 


Mc1180EUs. 
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MELIBZOEVUsS. 
7IIRSIS, kind Swain, I yield to what 
And, as we go, upon my Pipe III play, 
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PASTORAL III. 


ARGUMENT. 


; Daphnis perceiving Maenalcas to 


be very melancholy, ſollicits the 


Swain to let him know the Cauſe : 


After ſome little Diſcourſe, Mae- 


nalcas tells him, there was a 
horrid Deſron laid againſt their 
| Flocks, and that the Prince of the 
1 8 wa to have been ow 


Daphnis, Mznalcas. 


D AP H N I 8. 
ö 
5 — NALCAS. tay, What i is it thee 
M$ invites, 


E: 5. Thus to pr olong with Care the 


rediqus Nights 185 | 
What 


e 


59 


— Wes 
s — ae; Sn 


q 
* 
F i 
wad 
7 
; A 
ro 
49 
n+ 
1 
. 4 
* # * 
17 5 
" 
ug 
. 
71 
7 * 
1 
Lis 
bY 
.- 
by 
- wk 
"T4 
A 
. 
8 a 
* * 
.* 
1 
by 7 
5 45 
88 
m 
y 1 
* 
gr Ty 
va 
"—_ 
The... 
19 
1 
* + 
VE 
$4 1 
bo 
1 15 
be 
1 jt! 
i 
57 
Vs 
1 
1 
11 15 
1 
196 
* 
1 
15 
* 6 
fl * 
8 
4 
1 
17 A 
* 15 
© de} 
K 
. 15 
1 9 
421 
3» 4 
[4 4 
1 
* 
3 * 
i” 
14 


— — — — 
———— k — — — 
— ͤb6— . — 


60 


Charming each Nymph with thy harmoniou | 


PasToRAL III. 


What mean theſe Doubts, and Fe: ears within | 


thy Breaſt ? | 
Why ſo diſturb'd : ? and why ſo void of Reſt) | 


You «ha at Conus F eaſt, amidſt the Throng, | 


Appear'd fo gay, ſo beautiful and young, 


Tongue . . | 


Say now, whence comes the Cauſe of all tus | 


rief! 1 


; Unfold your Mind, and you may meer Reli, | 
Your Throbbs, and Sighs, declare it to ie ; 


great, 


* herefore | in Words to me our Thoughts re- | 


peat. 
MXNAL CAS. 


DAPHNIS, for Numbers to you're far 


renown'd, 


Whom oft the Muſes have wih Lawrch | 


c rown 'd, 


Thor :: 


|! 
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PasroRAL, III. 
Tho- Nymphs and Swains your tuneful Songs 


admire, 


Whom Pha bus, and the God of Love inſpire; 
Yet, g gentle Swain, ſhould I to you impart 1 
The Torrent of my Woe, and why my Heart 
Thus troubled i is, altho* thou doſt excel 

in all that's good, like whom few pipe ſo well, 
Af ſinking Terror wou'd thy Limbs 0 *erſpread, 


And you to me will ſeem like one that «dead. 


Dar HNIS. 


Au me! ſome ſad Miſchance hath you be- 
. 


How fa re your Flocks? Is bri ght Neea#awell? 


 MaNnaALCas. 


Kivp Swain, fee how the fleecy Wantons 


play, 


How merrily they dance the Time away 3 


The 
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The ſpotted Fauns lie under verdant Bough, 


a And Swains to e do make their 


am” rous Vows ; 2 


The allur! ring Ewes, with Rams ſequacious rove, 


T hro all the dark Receſſes of che Grove 
: Look Swain, how all the Hills and Valli 


ſmile, 


In Glory equal to the C yprian Ille; ; 

Yet oh! a Race of Men more crinet far 

Than che rude 8 eythians chat delight in War 
5 Againſt our F locks nefandous Wiles have laid, 


To ſtab Lycans and our F olds invade. 
' Daennis. 


FVERNAL Wretches! What cou'd eve 


move 


Lour tyger Hearts thus truculent to prove ? 


Upon that Day ſure Phebus will not riſe, 


To drive his Chariot thro? the 2 Eater Skies 


= 


Bit 


PasToRaL III. 653 
But all ihe Heav'ns will dark and gloomy | be, 


As when there 1 Is ſome — Storm at Sea. 
WERE ALCAS. 


Twi nuſtrious Deeds of Pau atteſe FA Blood, 

| Divine i in Mein, and! in his Face a God; 

 Where'er he treads he kindly does diſpenſe 

Life to the Soul, and Virtue to the Senſe : 

Each num rous Flock, without Diſturbance 
feeds, 

M ample Paſtures, and! in golden Meads ; 

Of as the Sunwithdraws his Bearns of Light, 

And Sol reſigns his Empire to the Night, 

Unto the Fold his Sheep Comatus drives, 

And ſinging Bees fly loaded to their Fives, 

Wich Honey dropping from their tender 
Thighs. 

Product of Bliſs! The Doe preſerves her Faun, 


And Love exerts his Pow'r in &y'ry Lawn. 


Hero 


=} 
A 
* 
7 
4 
* 
1 
4 
a ot 
1 
1 
1 * 
a 
* 
* * 
l 
* 
* 
* * 
2 
"74 
"RIS 
1 
, 
* 
0 
34 


CE WI 
2-7 — 


Wa 


** 3 9 A ͤ 3 et 

5 — - — Toney Bora . 

— 3 D ES. EF ² ˙ A ——¼— ůx 
SE ˙ ö * rr 7.7... nada EEE 


2 — 


3 * 3 5 5 * 5 n 
2% nd reels — 4 : 
0 N 8 . n : Brace 
Z FFF ˙ . TR ²˙— PIPE 


my * 


— — — > — : _ 
„„ r Rowen hg — 2 — — A — - — — . — 
— — — — — — — — —— - — — — hm — — — — — - — — — — 
> — — — - ſe a > om — 5 - . eat on wy > — — — 
— ———— — — — — — Jl 


| 
| 
4 
| 
ll. 
| 


Muſt with the bliſful Reign of Pan com: 
He lav d our threat ned F Lk diſpell'd ou! | . 


And from our Plains remov'd che Seatof War. 


What, in theſe happy . could Men diſ. 


PASTOR AL. III. 


Here under Pan we reſt ſecure from Noiſe, 


And Swains with Nymphs prolong their Lives | 
in Joys , | 


Not & auurn's Rule, Emblem of Heav'n above 
when Man no other Paſſion knew but Love, | 


When freely he his Neighbour 8 Want ſup- | 


ply'd, 


And Man, if ask'd by Man, was ne'er deny*d: 


Or yet thoſe halcyon Days, when Arms were | 


"till, 


| And the old World ad Tyme 8 Laws fulfil; 


pare, 


pleaſe ? 


Can they rebel, nk Plenty bleſt with Eaſe ? 


Wild 


<d 
* x * 
1 


Where Bartus pip'd, unto the Spartan Maid 


Ihe cool Retirement of the Cyprian Queeti 


Wg Horror all the Grove now ſpreads A= 


round, 


And pregnant Ewes lie trembinig on the 


Ground; : 


ITo ave my dying Kids no Pra * 's avail, 


| Andiheir ſad Dams kick downthe empty Pal 


Dar HNIs. 


ALE NALC AS, now why charmi ng 3 Tongue 
fur ceaſe, 


And aus to my lab ring Breaſt e give Eaſe, 
Maxaticas 


You once was ſpeaking df a myrtle Shade, 


& * 


But let us walk to yori enamelPd Green, 


92: 


Of lov'd Arcadid's flow'ry Gr DOES PII ling. 


"he beautecus Ny WO and e ty chryſtal 


Spring. . . 
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PASTORAL III. 


D APHNIS. 
ure rox chat Green, Theſalian 18 8885 de. 
light, 


And pale fac'dCyntbi athere deſcends by Nicht, 


T here Philleraes their pamper'd Boughs ex- 


tend, 


And thro? the Air a grateful Odour ſend ; 


There Roſes bluſh, and Gums diſtilling melt, ö 


5 As when the Swain fair Laure 8 Boſom felt. 


Mx NAT AS. 


"Ts. that delicious Place this Path vil lead, 


We have to go bur thro' this flow? ry Mead: 
Look how the Acorns on the Ground do lie, 


| And the glad Stock- Doves, r mount che azure 


Sky ; ; 


_ HerePaphian Maids oft lay themſelves to Reſt, 
| And Flora does expand her glorious Breaſt; | 


There 


PasToRAL III. 67 
There Orpheus with his Harp did Swains in- 1 
ſpire, | 
And fd their Souls with an immortal Fi ire: 
How fine the Embroidery of thoſe Groves does 

look, 
And to the Eye, how pleaſant | is yon Brook ; 
See how the ſmiling Daffs advance their Heads, L 
And Vilers peep from out their fragrant Beds! 5 
Here coy Adonis takes his ſweet Repoſe, 
| His Lips as ſoft as the AEmonian Roſe: 
The C ynthian Maids within this Ring diſport: 
And of an Ev'ning here to dance reſort : 
We now have reach'd unto our Journey's 
[ll therefore pipe, if you an Far will lend. 

Dar HNIsò. 

TRE Oleander and the Myrtle here, 


In their ſupreameſt Luſtre do appear; 


G 2 In 


68 


PASTORAL III. | 
In this ſweet Bow'r, the Birds and Spring; | 


conſpire, 


To warm bs N and raiſe the Muſe 


EI. 


Tune then thy charming 5 Lays, begin thyS Song, 


Nor ſhall 1 chink thi harmonious Numbers | 


long. 


MANALCAS. 


 Hexe in the bleſt Arcadian Land doth flow, | 
What Heav'n in Canaan did on Man beſtow: | 


2 Beſſalian Bees, with no leſs Art than Care, 


For ſplendid Nymphs a noble Food prepare; 
Of ev'ry Thing an Affluence here is, 


To heighten Joy, and to promote « our Blis, 


Delights at will the mild Arcadia took, ö 
And Eaſe and Pleaſure ſhin'd in ev ry Look: I 
Nature did all ber beauteous Charms diſplay, | 
Still was the N ight, ſerene the bliſsful Day, 


Whilſt v we onflow ry Banks ſupinely lay. 
Yet, 


PASTORAL III. 69 
vet, ah! When Swains and Nymphs ne'er 
dream't of Harm, 
But with a mutual Heat their Breaſts did 
warm; | 


| When in each others Arms they kindled Fire 


Fanning thoſe Embers that encreaſe Deſire, U 

'Till eager Love did in ſoft Flame expire ! 

When Fauns and Kids promiſcuouſly fed, 

| AndSwains ſecurely preſs'd their verdant Bed 0p 

When Ceres did a plenteous Harveſt yield, 

And the fullSheaves lay ſcatter'd o'er cheField: 

When Lambs unto their | Evening Paſtures 
went, 

5 oft as the . Envoy of the Night was ſent ; 

When young Alexis firſt addreſs d the Fai air, 

And comely Naiads deck'd their ſilver Hair; ; 

When Cupid freely praftis'd at his Bow, 

And painted Tulips on their Banks did grow; 


* Heſperus.. 


Ga. _ 


PasToRAL III. 
Men in Tartarian Works, as Arabs bold, | 
Wou'd untoStrangers allour F locks have ſold, , 
And lain the Guardian of our fleecy Fold. | 
| Forgive me Swain, chat I conclude my Song, 
a Fa aintneſs my Limbs, ſuch Tremblings ſeize 
my — 


Dar HN1S, 


| An me! how fatal muſt the Stroke have | 

been, = 
| if If Swains their Guardian ould no more have 
ſeen! . . I 
The Birds with Grief would then have ceas'd 
to ſing, 4 
And Lambs no more wou'd have approach'd | , 


the Spring ; 1 


: Confuſion then thro'all che Groves wou'd reign, 
And diſmal Horrors deſart all the Plain; 
The wideſt Rivers might to Riv'lets turn, 
And evry Nymph like Mole wou'd mourn, | 
SATYRS | 
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| Diſdain 3 


from Apollo do of thee Demand, 


0 (Nor muſt thou cbinkhis Power to wichſtand 5 


What fallen Demon did to thee a et, 
Thil Stock of Malice in thy envious Breaſt ? 
| Behind 


865% H Oe e er hw art chat doſt my Veris 5 


And urge my Muſe, unto 2 juſt 
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SATYRS. 
Behind his Back another to revile, 

And chat Perhaps with a Sardonick Smile, 
Denotes an empty Soul, and ſhallow Brai in, 
The Lot which futil Criticks oft ſuſtain ; . 


When hurtful Planets thro? their Orbits move, 


And on Mankind their noxious Influence 


prove; 


5 Some Fury ſure poſſeſod thy Cretan Heart, 


And to thy Soul black Venom did i impart. 
” Then, fay, What Expiation can't thou find, 
For this tranſcendent Baſeneſs of thy Mind ' 
This filthy Humour long hath fedyourSpleen 
And you my ſecret Enemy have been . 
” Tho? on Parnaſſis, Sir, 1 want not F lens, 
As may prevent you in your impious Ends 3 f 
4 Aunian Nymphs and the chaſte blue-ey a-- | 
3 Maid, | 
To 0 me, if ask'd, would bring their heav Wy 1 
Aid 5 


Thoſe 


SATYRS. 


Thoſe Virgins too, that haunt the Theſpian 


Spring, 


At my Requeſt wou'd their Aſſiſtance bring 


Then unto Envy $ gloomy Cave repair, 


Her Serpents poyſon unto thee will ſpare, 


Bred from the Fog 855 of dark Cimmerian 


Air; 


There Venom ſack until thy Breaſt doe 


fell, 
And learn of her the Rudiments of Hell, 


Vnleſs thou know t already more than the] 


can tell; 
And may Alefto, when hy Days ſhall end, 
Thy horrid Ghoſt to Erebus attend. 


Upon 
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SAT YRS. 


C 


Upon A Ji Ht. 


aeg A L 8 E. as the Serpent chat ela 


1 


1 Eve, 


122 


Thou erben doſt or fain would all deceive F 


Whoſe Stars to them ſo prejudicial are, 


: As to direct chem to the fatal Snare : 2 


5 Dark Nymph, whoſe Looks and F arm com- 


par'd may be, 


To Sodom's Apples and Gomorrd S Tree ; 


One chat affects to light whate er's obſcene, 
And yet's a very Courtezan in Mein : = 


As vile as Salmacis 3 in thy lewd Thought, 


And Luſt ſometimes i is to a Criſis brought : 15 
5 Bur by the Oath of Gods, by Styx ſwear, 
1 loath thy Blandiſhments, and en Air; . 


7 arlarimi 


SATYRS. 
Jartarian Nymph, ſly Factores of Hell, 


In whom a num'rous Train of Miſchiefs 


dwell, 

Nothing but baſe ignoble Intereſt, 

Has any Influence o chy ſordid Breaſt ; 
Tdalian Cupid ſcorns to draw his Bow, 


W here ſuch impure and Streams ſo muddy 


flow: : 


If in the Groves, I paint a Nymph ſublime, 


And celebrate her F ame in facred Rhyme, 
No ſingle Line can appertain to thee, 
A mincing, idle Piece of Pageantry ; 
'Ingen'rous Nymph till lab'ring to beguile, 
1 5 | 
Smile; 
Tappho of old had a laſcivious Mind, 
And made Addreſles to the female Kiad : 
Howe'er the Leſbian Dame, had wond'rous 
Parts, | | 


And as in Vice, ſo ſhe excell 4h in Arts; 


The 


e unwary Youth, with ev'ry flatt'ring 


TT 


'SATYRs. 


The looſe T; imandra, that in Athens ſhone, 


And Lais too had Senſe, but thou haſt none 


J 


The Buſineſs of whoſe Life is how to Lye, 
To Trick, to Cheat, and ro delude tie Eye 
For which when chou to Acheron do'ſt 2, 


_y Ti antalus Fa ate be thy er eternal Woe. 


eas deEG BTG s ae 


| Upon a W biffter.. 


s N London Town, you eaſily may [ 


£5 nnd, 


KD A Set of Prodigies i in any Kind; 


In Smithfield, you a hugeous Ox may ſee, 


That for the great Mogul : a Gift might be ; 


As there likewiſe, a ſtern and hairy Man, 


From Negropontis brought, or from 7 apa 
vet with theWhifflernone muſt ſtill compare 


For Look, for Gate, or a prepoſt'rous Air, | 
„ . 113 


SATYRS. 79 
Hes Smiles ſo like a Cat-a Mountains Grin, 


You'd ſwear he were to Lybian Apes a-Kin: 


ECM MEETS IEEE ERR | 
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The Spor * of Nature, and the Strumpet's | 
Tool, 
| Who never acts by any Kind of Rule. 


* _ 
. 


Sy 2 


If you frequent the ſhining Theatre, 
Where heay” nly Virgins i in their Robes ap- 
pear, 


Vaſt Been of Whiffers thither do repair, 


a on — 34.4 - * 
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The molt on Foot, cho ſome | in Hackney. 
Chair, | 
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Diſpenſing Ogles to the bluſhing Fair, 
And oft the Grandeur of their Mind to ſhow, 
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To painted Miſs they'll in the Side Bor go, 


n 


Saluting meanly with a fond Grimace, 


The borrow'd Luſtre of her Wainſcot F ace ? 
'Twere to be wiſh'd the Conſtable wou d 
ſeize, 


And into Newgate put ſuch Fops as theſe, 


For 


SATYRS. 
Fot to the State they more Vexatious are, 
Than all the Pyrate Salley-Men of War. 
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adage AGITIOUS Breaker of the 
EE F S Rules of Senſe, 


| hid The Scorn of Heay* n, co Wit: | 


dom no pretence ; ; 

Reverſe of Nature, in her ſtricteſt Laws, 5 
At thee my Muſe her pointed Arrow draws 3 
A prating Fool chat hardly knows what 

what, | 
Or ſcarcely can i diſtinguiſh this from that ; 
vet boaſt he wounds Anita with his Eyes, 
And eas ly can a Virgin” $ Heart ſurprize : 


A thouſand T ales he'd fain have you believe, 


| And Vaunts of F avours he did ne er receive; 
" | 5 Was 
"it 8 a f 


Virrn® 
| Was ever any Impudence like this, 
1 The Bane of Joy and Antidote to Bliſs ? 
| May Pluto blaſt thy Patches and thy Paint, 
Hd intle's Perfumes, and ev'ry foppiſh Scent ; 
| Yet, Wretch, wer't thou in Effence bath'd all 
"0 Me 55 
| Still woud'ſt thou be as nauſeous as before : 
| Refule of Farth, the Plague of Womankind, 
| A Man | in F orm, but Monſter i in thy Mind; 
Or like ſome wild Numidian Beaſt of Prey, - 
That prowls by Night, and lurks 3 in Caves by 
Day; ; 
That e'er mild Heavy? n ſuch wretched Clay 


ſhou'd warm, 
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Kindle to Lite, or with 4 Soul inform! 5 
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® A Perfumer by Temple-Bar. 
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82 SATYRS. 


CR HSE 
E : : Upon at Up art. 


4+ Sa F you a Beggar on a x Horſeback 
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He'll ride - --- NO doubt on't withou: 
Fear or Wit "Hp 
So when mean Fellows do Preferment gain 
They grow abſurd, ridiculous and vain : 
The Truth of which this Upſtart does confirm, 
A tawdry Bubble, and a gilded Worm; 


Thankful to none, and inſolent to thoſe 
By whoſe kind Help, he from this Dunghil 


roſe; 


Sure Nature ſtrugled hard in bringing forth, 
== This meer Antipodes to ſolid Worth; 


Juſtice and Honour are to him unknown; 


He bgth Reproaches and does both difown; ; 


| When behold this Mimick of the Great, 


es ; | 


SATYR S. 


Yet proud as Lucifer before he fell, 


And ſunk into the dark Abyſs of Hell. 


O Fove ! how does it urge my riſing Hate; 


By Lacqueys follow'd in his Chair off 


State 
Tho' would he 1 to a fultom Punk repair, 


ATumbrel or ſome rich Gold- finder's Car, 


ZE Might better ſuit with his tranſcendent Air, 


And ſhew the Hero cer he goes to War, 


WO TT ETTY 
ee Shed COSTUS 


2 
(of 
25 
2 
Es 


Non a Bean, 


8895 92 I D ORN” D with Silks and 3 
855 A Gee huge flaunting WIS 


Kr, He proudly tramps, and looks 
moſt mls big J 
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SATYRS. 
Struts s like an Actor on the Gallic Stage, 


And boaſts himſelf Example of the Age; 


| Tho! by his leave there ſhould a Diff'rence be, 
Between rude Fops and thoſe of high Degree: 


5 Lordi in rich Embroidery may ſhine, 
Which for a Ninny will be much too fine; 3 


vet let the ſawcy Fop Goldlaces wer, 


On him they will but Tinſel- like appear. 


5 And as the learn'd Eraſmus fays, an Ape, 
| An Ape will be, tho'Tiffue cloath his Shape; 


So Hewet for the Beau may Garments frame, 


The Fabrick of his Mind i is ſtill the ſame: 


-Thek pray whieeve among the Mach Show 
A greater now about the Town there goes, 
From Ganges brought or where fam*d Niu; 


flows. 


With Cane moſt nicely at a Button hung, 


And empty Head upon his Shoulders flung, 
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Humming a Tune, the furt ring Beau you'll 


— 

8 — — 
. F 
B ey... oa 


meet, 


At ev'ry Turn in laudable Fleetſtreet; 


e 


A vain, a flutt ring and a chatt' ring Thing, 
To whom an Indian Parrot i Sa King 

And t that to you his Perſon may be known, | 
Of various Marks, I need not hint but one; 
His Hat he like a Ballad. ſnger wears, 
Preſerving from the Wind his Midas Ears ; 


T hus Reaſon, Senſe, and Breeding by this 
Fool 


pes REES 


Are metamorphog'd; into Ridicule | 


But Folia | 18 ee with his Charms, 
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Well therefore leave the Coxcomb in her 
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Upon a Parce lf 7h. 


S L E Horror ftrikes my Breal 
SD while I ſurvey 
a on Thoſe nauſeous Tenements of ſor— 
= 

By Nature form'd, without the leaſt of 


Care, 


Who ford tl unfiniſh'd Atoms into Air, | 
Fer the for Life did the rude Seeds pre: 


pare. ds ] 
No ſweet awak'ning Joy admittance finds 
To any lumpiſh Organ of their Minds; 
The ſofteſt Notes of the harmonious Lute, 


The ſprightly Dulcimer, or charming Flute, 


On 


SATYRS. 
On their dull Ears can no Impreſſion . 
80 much of Earth their vulgar Souls par- 
take; 
| Senſelefs, and blind to all that's great and fine, 


Or whatſoe'er on Theatres doth ſhine, 


Their poor mechanick Thoughts aſcend no 


high'r, 
Than thoſe of Drozels by a Sex-coal SY ; 
Awkard as Country Girls, that tend the 
| Z 5 - 


To fit, to riſe, to walk they know not how. 


TheRays of Truth in them no Ent” rance : find, 
Or any ſplendid Virtue of che Mind ; 


Not Paphos Queen to love can 6 
The ſhallow Traces of their infant Senſe : 
But why, alas! ſhould I diſturb my Eaſe 
With ſuch incorrigible Elves as theſe-? 
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Thy ſawcy Piry keep, or give it thoſe. 
That laugh and giggle with the noiſy Beaus, 
Ws hy deareſt Friends, but my deteſted Foes. 


- of ee : ep g ct hecke OY 
Upon a Fantaftick 


in is my Fate that I ſhould 
7 5 
pity'd be 


AGEL 


e By ſuch a poor and filly wretch as 


thee 5 


Your fulfom Pity they'll perhaps require 3 
8 Tis more than I from your mean Breaſt defire, 


Had you been ſprung from ſome illuſtrious | | 


Race, 


With bloomingLove,andBeaury; in yourP ace, A 
Your Pity might i in me Ambition raiſe, 


Like Victors when their Heads are crown'd 


with Bays, DN 
„  _ Whereas 


6 
9 8 
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Whereas from ſuch a Bagatel as thee, 


No gen'rous Ardour can accrue to me. 


I ſcorn your Smiles, your coquet Talk deſpiſe, 


And all th affected Splendour of your Eyes. 
Go, paint your Cheeks, then Hurry te to the 


Play ; 


For you, a num'rous Crowd of F oplings ſtay. 
Jact Pudding ready waits to teach you how, 
Side-long, to make the advantageous Bow. 


Take Snuff, and, when they ſneer, do you 


do ſo; 


This to the Ninnies will your Breeding how. 
If they foretell that you ſhall got to Sea; 

And of ſome Indian King the Queen ſhall be; 
Suppoſe for real Truth whatever they, 

| Laviſh of Wir, may Jocwarly ſay. 

But as a Prophet gl pronounce thy Doom, , 


ThowPr wed a F ootman, or ſome dirty 


Groom, 
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ECC 
on an Impertinent. 
ISIS! Lea ns! what hateful Thing is 


| 6K O G chis I hear 


EEE That with ſuch odious Jargon 


laws my Ear? 


By the fell glaring of her monſ'rous Eyes, 


. Whoſeugly Hair, like Snakes, around her fies | 


Itis a mean, a poor Impertinent, 


Thar was by ove to Man in Anger ſent : 

A chatt'ring Fool, that no true Medium 
knows „ 

When once her filly Thought a-gallop goes, 

Nor will ſhe ſtop the Clapper of her Tongue | 

Till ſhe the Changes thoroughly has rung, 


Then gives herſelf a bold aſſuming Air, 


And none to contradict the Flirt mult dare ; 


Or 


S ATYRS. 91 
Or if one ſhould, her Eloquence to ſhow, . 
| Pray, pardon me, Pm ſure it 1s not fo, 


Oft faying this her Diſputant ſhe'll VER, 


— — 2; gd — — — 
5 . 


; And with Tautologies his Brains perplex 3 ; 
Whilſt the chaſte Veſtal, modeſtly, doth fit, 
And bluſhes at her Vain Efforts at Wir, 
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Teiz'd by this F iend, may Ia Virgin find 
Bright i in her Thoughts, and noble in her 
Mind ; 
Her Breaſt exempt from every Thing that's s 
vile, 
Or may the Luſtre of her Soul defile : : 
As Sylvia fair, as Amarantha fine, 


Chaſte as Lucretia, and as Ruth divine. 
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I no dee ens 


I D EAS. 


Suppos'd to be Written above Two 
Ihouſand Years ago. 


By an As ITIATICk Por, 


Who flouriſh'd under the Reign of the 


Grand Cyrus: At firſt depoſited in the Ar- 


chives belonging to a Temple of Venus. 


And ſince carefully preſerv'd by ſeveral 


Perſian Magi. 


Fäaichfully tranſlated from the moſt authentick Copies, 


Et Vera inceſſu patut Dea, — VIRGIL, 
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(8 {5h IDEAS 1s to give a 


„eee 


SW lively Repreſentati- 


on of the fine Addreſs, and 


pleaſing g Humour of a hon. 


| tiful young Virgin; in a 


Word, of one that has no- 
thing of the idle Coquet 1 in 


her, "but is altogether unac- 
1 quaintcd with the looſe In- 
trigues 
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1 . Deſign of theſe 
(3-89 DEAS 18 to give a 
** lively Repreſentati- 
on of the fine Addreſs, and 
pleaſing Humour of a beau- 
tiful young Virgin; in a 
Word, of one that has no- 
thing of the idle Coquet in 
her, "bur is altogether unac- 
8 quainted with the looſe In- 


trigues 


To the READER. 


Im- 


ſt pure Wa- 


ually as 
Diamond o 
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f the Town; and 
1s eq 


, as the mo 


trigues o 
whoſe ſublime, and Veſtal 


Thought 


mixt 
ter in a 


t the 


Rock. 
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=] ous Groves of Anato- 
lia, hid himſelf down on the 
delightful Bank of Scamander ; 


where: after refreſhing his weary d 
Limbs with Sleep, he took his Pen 
made of a Quill pluck d (by the 


Cytherean Youth) from one of Ve- 
g's Doves, and writ the following, 


Relations, which he inſtantly diſ- 
as Pd | 
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IDEAS. 
patcht d by 4 eee, to 


Hermione. 


Hlvia, taking the Air one Day 


alone (for ſhe low d ſolitude) hap- 
pen'd, I know not how, in ga- 
thering an Apricock to put her 
little Finger out of Joint, with 
much ado ſhe ſever'd the Fruit 
from off the Stem, but preſently 


ran to the Nymphs that were in 


the Grove of Palms, and acquaint- 
ed em with her Diſaſter; after 


which ſhe repos'd herſelf in her 


Myrtle Bower. Althea, therefore 
knowing the Daughter of Fove to 
be in a neighbouring Mead, flies 


to the Goddeſs, and told 5 the 
grievous Accident that had be- 


fall'n Sylvia : Minerva, being 


hugely furpris'd at the News, 


ſprung from her Bank of Tulips 


where ſhe ſat (playing on her Lute) 


and immediately went and inform- 
e who; without any the leaſt 


Ro 


IDEAS. 


Stop or Delay, comes with Apollo, 
and two or three more of the Gods, 
to the Relief of this diſtreſs'd 


Virgin. When Sylvia beheld the 
Queen, ſhe ee rais'd her- 


ſelf from her enamell'd Couch, 


and humbly bow'd her Head : 


In a Word, ſo indulgent was Juno 
to this charming Fair, that altho' 


Aſculapeus, Machaon, and Pon 


were by, yet ſhe wou'dnt ſuffer 


any Body ſo much as to touch her 
but Phoebus, wherefore the God 


(throwing by his filver Bow) took 


the ſole Care of the Nymph upon 
him. Now the moſt remarkable 
Paſſage of all was, at the very 


Moment when Thymbrean Apollo 
was ſetting Sylvia's Finger, Ful 
can, hardly able to ſee out of his 


Eyes for Smoke and Soot, came 
limping into the Bower ; which 


pot the Virgin into ſuch a ſudden 


Fit of Laughter, | that all the 
Ny mphs, nay even Juno coudnt 
11 forbear 
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forbear ſmiling at the Vivacity of 
the charming Maid, and how 
_ eaſily ſhe cou'd ſupport herſelf 


IDE A 8. 


under the Extremity of Pain. In 


fine, Leucadius having diſpos'd all 
the Parts into their due Order, he 


gently bound up the Finger of 


the Virgin in Tuberoſe-Leaves; 


after which the Confort of great 
Fove, with her ſplendid Retinue 


(ſome nodding n Heads) bid 
Sylvia farewel, deſiring her not 
to be negligent of herſelf ; nay, | 

even Pulcan too muſt needs make 

his Compliment, who not being 
over-nice in his Airs, after he had 


made the beſt Congee he cou'd | 


and taken his Leave, occaſion' d 
this Angelical to talk very plea- 


ſantly of him. The beautiful 


Celidea ſtaid a confiderable while 


after the Court of Olympus Was 


gone, entertaining Sylvia with 
 leveral pretty Tales, and finging to 


her many agreable Songs, 'till at 
laſt 


IDEAS. 


the next Morning very well, and 


ſhe one of the briskeſt that danc'd 


at Adonis's Feſtival. A handſome 


Shape with an eaſy Deportment, 


laſt the moſt placid of the Gods 
clos d up her Eyes, her Finger being 
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6. neceſſarily be very engaging; 


and to make it evident, that the 
bright Aſiatic Virgins are indued 


with every Thing which may ren- 
der em amiable, I ſhall, in Mi- 


niature, paint to you a brillant 


Image of their refin'd Natures. 


NS 42 82525 he 2 75 


PHAETHUSA, to a Nymph 


of Mount Carmel. 


CY WAS with infinite Joy, 


as I was walking among 


a the Honeyſuckles, the odorifer- 
* ous Flowers being in their full 
SE Mos | 3 5 * Bloomy 
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« Bloom, that I heard of your 
% Recovery ; and, O my charm- 


ing Fluidora! becauſe I never 
cc Pane a Friendſhip but where 


_« my Affections are as unmingled, 


« remember d to you“. 


and pure as the Flame that is 


* fed and nouriſh d by the Phry- 


c gian Veſtals; let me intreat you, 


that whenever you find your- 
« {elf indiſpos d, to put on either a 
Necklace of Oriental Pearl, or 
« elſe a Saphir-Bracelet on your 
66 right Arm. The Princeſs Lan- 
“ cimeria is mightily pleas'd wit 
her Breaſt- Jewel, and which in- 
* deed becomes her to Admira- 


| os 


© tion . 
: Adin, 


| PHABTHUSA. 


P. S. © The divine Ambrica, 1 
«with all the Nymphs in the 
Bower of Voluptia, defire to be 


Al, 


Aſia, O celebrated Fair! that 

derives its Name from the Daugh- 
ter of Oceanus and T hetzs, is highly 
eminent for the tranſcendent Glory 


of the Summer-Houſe of Zeno- 


bia; and of which (altho' unfit for 
ſo great an Undertaking) I ſhall here 
I a Deſcription. 


CE da 


A Portraiture if the Queen 
of A 0 a's Summer-Houſe. 


H E FI af this 1 


Solitude is orbicular, the Top being 


cover d with fine Tberzan Gold, 


and where, upon Pedeſtals of Sil- 


ver, ſtand a thouſand flaming 


Cupids, having each in his Hand 


a Bow full drawn, and their Arrows 
I 4 variouſly 


louſly bright and glorious 
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' variouſly directed: The Floor is 
of Porphyry and Numidian Marble, 


the Cieling is of Dædalian Fret- 


Work, enchas'd here and there 


with Saphirs, Eraeralds, Oc. ambro- 
hal Fruitage being with inconceiv- 
able Delicacy in ſome vacant Spaces 


| painted by Apelles thereon. The 
Door is of the Cedar of Lebanon, 
admirably embelliſh'd with the 


Topaz, the Sardius, and the Jaſper ; 4 


the Key, the Lock, and every 


Spring belonging to it is of pure 


” Chryſtal. Before the reſplendent 


Chair, in which the Queen is us'd 


to fit leaning her beauteous Arm 
upon a Table of Amber, hang 


three Lamps of Heſperian Silver, 


elegantly emboſs'd by the divine 
 Alcimedon. All along the Sides 
of this bliſsful Summer-Houſe 


ſpontaneouſly grow Cluſters of A. 


rabian Jeſlamin, and in the Middle 
thereof is put by Hebe (at the 
i wee of Fn ) Tulips, Lil- 


lies, 


IDE AS. 
lies, Roſes, the double bloſſom'd 


| Pomegranate-Tree, the Oleander, 
| and the Honey-Tree, whoſe Beau- 
ties are immarceſcible, and their 
| Odours of an eternal Duration: In 
a Word, a Symphony of Waters 
(like that i in Diana's Grotto) Cabi- 


nets of Venice-Glaſs, Stools of Tor- 


toiſe-Shell, many accurate Pieces 


of Paintings as well as Drawings 


in Carmin, various Kinds of Fili- 


gren-Work, a large Quantity of 


rich Gilding, ſeveral exquiſite 
Engravings in Chryſtal, and divers 
Looking-Glaſles, far clearer than 
Drops of Ificles, with whatever 
$ <l{e the moſt inventive Fancy can 


deviſe ſhin'd in every Part thereof. 
What ſhall I ay more, or, O Pal- 


las! how {hall I utter mylelt ? 


For 


I cannot, like a God, recount or tell, 


Which Part thereof in Glory does excel. 


More 
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Here upon a Chryſolite Table you 
ſhall ſee a Royal Charger of fine 


Sweet-Meats, and a Salver of the 


Gold of Opbir curiouſly enamell'd, 


upon which are Cups as thin and | | 


pure as the Aither fll'd with Nec- 


tar; there upon an Agate-Table | 


vou may behold the inimitable | 


5 embroider d Work of this illuſtri- 
ous Queen, her Needle being 


form'd of Margianian Steel, and | 


poliſh'd by Steropes and the reſt of 


the Cyclops, altho' the Eye of it 
was done by Mulciber, aſſiſted in 
the Faſhion by the Lemnian Ar- 


tiſts: And then again a little fur- | 


ther, upon an Amethiſt Table, lye 
her Pendents, her Bracelets, her 
Crochets, her Lockets, her Dia- 
mond Necklace, her Gold Busk, 
with an infinite Variety of Jewels, 


and all Manner of pellucid Gems: 


In ſum, here's fix d in this mag- | 


nificent Summer-Houſe, in this 


e and pompous Reccis 
of 
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| of Zenobia, Statues; ſome of carv'd | 
Ivory, ſome of wrought Silver, 
and others of Oriental Alabaſter; 
yet the moſt beautiful of em all 

| was the Effigies of the Queen of 
| Af a, compos'd by Praxucles of 

: the Marble of Hybla. 55 
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NH Y ſhowd: we ſigh fp Things below. 


We have not long to ſtay, 
Tulips that i in a Garden grow, 


5 E're Autumn they decay. 


The 


— 


The brighteſt Nymph upon the Plain, 


Has but few Days to live, 
And then a Diadem to gain, 


K Heav'n her Breath does give. 


Tas ſedentary Recreation, 0 
ſplendid Hermione! from whence 
the Aſian Nymphs receive the 
greateſt Pleaſure and improve their 

Tranquility, is by their tranſparent 
Fingers (whiter than Alpine Snow) I 

the curious Diſpoſition of Flowers; 
and for whoſe better Inſtruction | 


in theſe Virgin Amuſements, I» {| 


often deſcends front: Olympus, 
| bringing them {till new Models 
trom Juno, Pallas, or Venus : And 
ſo quick of Apprehenſion are theſe 
almoſt embodied Virgins (tor real 
ly they are little inferior to Intel- 
ligences ſeparate from Matter) that 
the Ambaſſadreſs of Pronuba will 


many TD imes (miling) ſay to em, 


ſhe 


IDE As. 


| ſhe cannot but think ſome Goddeſs 


or other had help'd em out in the 
Embelliſhments of their Figures. 
In a Word, Oreſtilla, by the Con- 


texture of the Prince of T yre, the 
| Cyprian Honeyſuckle, ke Indian 
ſeſſamine, the Raviſhing- Flame, 
the Ladies Smock, Vc. has ſo finely | 
repreſented Adonis ſleeping in the 
Ilalian Grove (with Diana hunt- 
ing by) that a comely Ephidryad 

| one Day thought ſhe cou'd never 
ſufficiently behold, feed her Eyes 
S with the Delicacy of this ſo con- 
S \{mmate a Piece of Flower Work. 

In the next Place, O ſerene Maid! 
muſt beg leave to intimate to 
you, theſe ſublime Virgins bear 


ſuch an intire Affection for one 


another, that they are very rarely 
known to have any the leaſt ſtriving 
or Oppoſition amongſt em; and 
truly there's but one noted Inſta nce 


can be alledg d againſt what I have 
here mention'd, "the whole Truth 


being 


NT ea i a i 
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IDE AVS. 
being thus: A ſelect Company of 


Nymphs, walking one pleaſant 
Evening 1n a verdant Mead (car- 
peted over with innumerable Flou- 


ers) lit upon a Parokete, that had 
got looſe from the narrow Confine- 


ment of a Cage; but they being 
utter Strangers to this Sort of Bir 
(at the firſt) ne er minded it: 
However, Aminta oblerving the 
many odd fantaſtick Humours of 
the Parokete, went to the Bough | 
where it perch'd ; and which ſhe | 
found (after A previous Cerc- | 
mony) to be ſo very gentle that it 
came jumping upon her Hand; Flu. 
via all the while ey d her, nay----- | 
thought to have had the Bird from 
her, and (laughing) flung a Chun 
Figg at Aminta, who with a Mul- 


berry (that retains its blackneſs in 


Memory of the faithful Pyramus 
ad Thrsbe) rubb d that Part "of her 
Face which was ſtruk by the Fig- 
ſtalk, and in a moving Accent 


(byeets! 


IDEAS. 


weeter than a Conſort of Flute- 


Pipes) ſaid to Flavia, ſee here now 
what you have done; upon which 


Flavia fell a-crying, "took Aminta 
about the Waſte, and begg'd her 
| not to be angry with her, ſhe be- 


ing willing to relinquiſh her Pre- 


tenſions to the Bird: Upon this, 


they were immediately reconcil d, 


| neither was there ever any more 
Contention among theſe refin'd 
F Bcauties, that I cou'd poſſibly 
hear of; nay, on the contrary, ſo 
extreme loving are they, that if 


they do not frequently ſing, dance, 
and play upon the Muſick toge- 
| ther, they are ready to fancy 
themſelves unhappy ; for as Cla- 
riſſa and Olympia were toſſing an 


| Ivory Ball from one to the other, 
in a fragrant Bower, the pretty Gir 1 


Lepanta came in great haſte, and 


[IT 


dehver'd the e Billet. doux | 


to Clariſſa. 
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© Citron Grove, regardleſs of any 
© Thing that might be diverting 


cc 1 it 


0 


0 
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B 
MrxrILLa to CLARISS4. i 


1 E been Gohing this How: 
« by a Fountain-Side in the 


« to me, and all for Want of my 
“ Clariſſa's Company. O how is 


t poſſible for you to abſent 


. EAT ſo long from her, that 
loves you as ſhe loves her own I 


« Soul. Dear Partner of my ten- 


© der Wiſhes, prithee let me ſee iB8 
« you once again (and that too 
with all ſpeed) for I really long 


«to claſp you about the Neck, 


« andlay my Head in your Boſom: 
« The Piece of 3 I was 
working is finiſh'd ”. 


Adieu. ; 


MyrrtiLLA, | 
Wu N 


Wc 


IDEAS. 
Wunx the N ymph perceiv d 
how kindly My rtilla had expreſs d 
| herſelt, ſhe look d with a pleaſing 
Air upon the little Meſſenger that 


brought it, and (ſmiling) pluck'd 
off a Vine-leaf which grew upon 
a Marble Pillar, and with a 8 


notified her Thoughts back 
Syrian Characters to chis Effect 
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| | CLARISSA to e 


4 v E 1 every Day ſo 


« many Ages fince I've been 


| © abſent from you, but Pha- 
| © Jantha, in chafing a Fawn at the 
Foot of Mount Imaus, unfor- 
tunately fell off her ae 
and ſprain'd her Inſtep; 1 
(therefore being the firſt 1 


came to her Aſſiſtance, cou'd 


* 


f 


„ 


| | * do no lels than ſtay by her dur- 
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15 12 
ing her Indiſpoſition: Mac haon 


has now put her out of all Dan- 
ger, and I abſolutely determine, 


* 


* 


0 


c the Planets not hindering, to 


k 


* 


throw myſelf into your Arms by 
break of th 


£c 


A 


Adiek 
CL ARISSA, 


Ix a Word, the ſurprizing De- 


licacy of Nature in the Aſeatic 
Nymphs, 1 18 eminently conſpicuous 


in the Fondneſs they ſhow for thoſe 


Things which afford em any the 


leaſt Diverſion : a Lizard, upon 
the ſlighteſt Ail, will induce 'em 
to exert their utmoſt Care towards 


it. Amora had once a Dove that 


Was very ill, and altho' ſhe try'd 
ſeveral Specificks ſent her by C-. 
ne, yet ſtill Nothing wou 'd do 


it 


IDE AS. 
it any good; inſomuch, that the 
Nymph was advis'd to ſupplicate | 
Venus in it's behalf: But this being 
a Turtle that heretofore belong'd 
to the Paphian Queen' 8 Aviary, 
and which ſcratch'd Adonrs's Hand 
as he was toying with it on the 
flowery Bank of Thermodon, the 
Intreaties of the Fair were altoge- 
ther in vain; yet at length, upon 
dhe kind latetcelfon of Amathuſta's 
Favourite, the Ilineſs of the Dove 
| went off, and Amora mightily 
pleas d immediately b burn' tIncenſe 8 
o Ve enus. 


e polite Virgins are pe- 
n nice in the happy Choice 
| of their Cloathing. The colour'd 
| Silk, O charming Hermione ! of 
which the Aſian N ymphs make 
their upper Veſts, is Iſabella, or 
Lemmon lin'd with Green; their 
| under Garments, being 110 leſs 
beautiful, are adorn'd with the 
3 moſt 


116 


moſt refulgent Spangles : But if 


IDEAS. 


they, late of an Evening, ſit by a 


Fountain Side (ſinging their An- 
thems to . Veſta) then to ſecure 
their Angelic Forms from noiſom 
Damps, they put on Velvet trim'd F 
with Ermin; and to view em 
(when perhaps the vernal Breezes 
are not ſo warm as they might wiſh) 
holding a Muff to their Lips, and 
looking about em with a pretty 
languiſhing Air, and innocent 
Vigour of their Eyes, one cannot 
(in Thought at leaft) but be ready 
to ſcale the very Battlements of 
Heaven through Exceſs of Joy. 
Nor is it to be wonder'd at theſe 


radiant Nymphs ſhou'd attire 


themſelves ſo magnificently, when 
the Roman Poet, Ovid, tells us (if, 


ſays he, the Report be true) the 


Pryades, or Inhabitants of the 


Woods, went extream fine in their 
Habiliments ; beſides, the Nymphs 


in this Part of the World have a 


more 


IDEtas. 

more ſuperb Mein (it may be thro' 
the Indulgence of Cybele) than 
thoſe of Arcadia; and, I humbly 


preſume, the Brel ought to be 
anſwerable to the Grandeur of the 


. Perſon. In a Word, altho' rich 


C Cloathing i 18 Very nn nl ( E= 


ſpecially when put on with Ad- 
vantage) yet the bright Aſiaticꝶ 


| Virgins diſplay that tranſcendent 


Glory! in their Eyes, that enchant- 


ing, that melting Harmony in their 


Looks, as well as infinite Sweetneſs 


in their Deportment, that they 
reign abſolute Empreſſes, not only 


over the Heart of many a love-ſick 
Swain, but each Nymph does, as 
it were, charm and inſpire even 
the very Springs and Flowers as 
ſhe paſſes along; inſomuch that 
you might frequently behold whole 


Rows of Tulips, Lillies, Daffadils, 


Oc. eagerly catch at, and wreath 
their painted Heads in their S:do- 
nan Purple: And when, as with 

K 3 2 
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118 IDEAS. 
a Kind of Violence to their Na- 
_ tures, they are at laſt forc'd to 
diſengage themſelves from theſe 
fo amorous Embraces of the Off- 
ſpring of Flora, the latter will, 
for a great. while after, ſeem to 
mourn like Biblis for her Cauns, 
or rather like Sappho for her Phaon. 
And notwithſtanding they utterly 
_ deteſt all Manner of Pride, yet to 
-meet accidentally withany of theſc 
ſublime Virgins, as they are going 
to the Shciety, and to find em 
under ſome little Confuſion, pul- 
ling haſtily out of their Pockets a 
Looking-Glaſs (the Outſide and 
Frame being of your exquiſite Fil- 
ligren Work) even cold Anchorets 
muſt burn to ſee with what nice- 
neſs they'll preſently diſpoſe all 
their Locks, and view over every 
| Diamond 1n their Hair, and then, 
= in a Kind of Hurry haſt away 


| Ds © A Place hare they reſort for Diverſion. 
We 5 ſwifter 


IDEAS. 

ſwifter than Atalanta, when Hi 2 
| pomenes threw the golden Apples 
| (which Venus gave him) on the 
Ground. In brief, the Nymphs 
are as modeſt as Veſtals ; loving 


but not fooliſhly fond; as beauti- 
l : ful as Seraphs ; chearful, but 


not either light or vain ; pleaſant 
without noiſineſs, gentile to a Mi- 


racle : In a Word, good with- 
out the Affectation of ſeeming 


3 * 


Tuxxx uſual Refection is Joni. 
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an Sweetmeats, of which they eat 


very ſparingly, and that too, for 
the moſt Part, at the firſt Appear- 
ance of Heſperus: But now, when 


Cynthia mounts her ſtarry Orb, and 
an univerſal Silence reigns through- 


out the Groves, will the bright, 
the Heaven-born Nymph (having 
a Coronet of Flowers on her Head) 


gently lay down that ineſtimable 
Jewel, her Boſom, on ſome cool 
SER OY OT Honey- 


I D E AS. 
Howie viorkle Bank, to which Juno 


has beſtow'd a favourable Um- 
brage, as a Fence to preſerve her 
from the Heat of Ph bus s Rays 
by Day, and from the humid 
Dews of Tellus by Night. Cloſe. 
by this Bank there ſoftly glides a- 
grateful Stream, the murmuring 
 Noile of which, if of herſelf the 
lovely Fair is not inclin'd, will na- 
turally diſpoſe her active Thonghts 
to Reſt, and (like the Wand of 
Hermes ) charm her waking Eyes 
to Sleep; and here, in Alle Robe, 


her white Arms being careleſsly 


thrown by her Side, and the wan- 


ton Treſſes of her golden Locks | 
flowing in various Annulcts over 
her Ivory Neck, will the lovely 


Virgin ſecurely paſs the Hours, | | 


void of approaching Dangers, c or 


n Dee. 


Awe now 1 5 niſld ts” 


moſt. accurate Deſcription I am 


able 


IDEAS. 
able to form to you ( without be- 
ing prolix) of the fine, the deli- 


cate, and harmonious Diſpoſition 


of a beautiful A 12 zatick Virgin; 


and in whatever I am defeRtive, 
I ſhall refer myſelf to you, O 
moſt excellent Hermione ! for your 


kind Supplies. 
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SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 


3 Daphne bathing in a Fountain. 

: bay ARLY one Morn when bright) 
5 E Aurora roſe, 

COINS Leaving * her Lover's Arms, 

and ſoft Repoſe, [ 

That bluſh'd to Swains her beauty to diſ- 


cloſe : 4 
e * Tithonus 


1 e Peneian 
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POE MS on 


Pentian Daphne in a Myrtle Grove, 


Where ſporting Fawns and wanton. Cupids 


rove, 


Baſhful and modeſt to a * ountain came, 


That from the Queen of Love deriv'd irsName; 1 
A thouſand Fears her Orient Breaſt invade, 


The certain Symptoms of a ſpotleſs Maid; 


One while her Chaplet on che Ground ſhe threw, 


And then again ſome fright her Doubts renew: 
The ſhining Dryads ſo with mighty care, 
Their Forms unrobe when they to bathe pre- : | 


pare; 


Þ lowing her Veſt, ſhe let her Girdle fall, 


And then ſhe thinks ſhe hears Diana call; 


; But ſhe no Javilin had, or pointed Sp Fs 


To hunt the Boar, or chace the flying Deer: 
Now views each Buſh and ev'ry Covert nigh, 
And ſigh'd and bluſt d tho' none toſee were by. 
3 her chaſt Breaſt ſhe held a long Debate, 


And much me mus'd on Arethuſa's Fate; 
. EM, 


Several Occaſions. 
To the bright Goddeſs of the * the Grove ſhe 
pray d, 
And beg'd Protection for a helpleſs Maid: 
Mov'd by the Winds her Robe aſide does fly 


No tender Swain, no Corydon was by, 
And only Venus did the Fair eſpy. 
perfum'd with ev'ry rich Æmonian Scent, 
The Nymph by Steps unto the Fountain went, 
Her beauteous F ect upon the Mart: preſt, 
0p: chilnels ſerz*d her Limbs and cold r 
Breaſt: 


— — 


* There was ſcarce any Wood, Grove, Fountain, or 
Spring amongſt the Arcadians, but what was under the 


Tutelage or Protection of ſome God or Nymph. Fav. 


nue, the Son of Picus, King of Italy, was the Father of 
S)/vanus, from whom deſcended the Sy/van Gods and the 
Satyrs 3 the Orcades, entitl'd by Homer the Daughters of 
Fupiter, are the Nymphs of Miuntains; the Dryades of 
Foreſts and Woods; the Hamadryades tre the particular 
Nymphs of which every one being born with ſome 'Tree 
of the Foreſt or Wood, died alſo at the ſame Time with 
it; the Nereides are the Virgins of the Sea; the Napez 
of Paſtures and Flowers; the Naiades of Rivers; the 
Ezbidryades of Fountains : And the Limmiades were a 
lower Order of N N that preſided « over the Ing 5 
| Waters. 
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The bubling Streams ſhe gently put away, 
Which diſcontented ſtill wou'd ling? ring ſtay, 
Wou'd kiſs her Cheeks, and with her Treſ. 


T han her, Pygnalion s Statue, was les fine, 


Tho' Venus did upon the Image ſhine, 


POEMS on 
Tulips and Roſes do the Pavement grace, 
And add a Luſtre to the Virgin's Face 4 
Naked her Form ſhe in the Water view'd, 


But when the Nymph had ev'ry Fear ſubdued, 
Into the limpid Stream ſhe ſmiling ruſh'd, = 
And from her Eyes a pearly Dew there gull 


The filver Waves their Viſitor careſt, 

And thought themſelves with Cytherea bleſt ; 
Th Arcadian Fair expanded wide her Arms 
And open threw a Paradice of Charms ; s 
There ſweet Delights, which Innocence attend, 


In this illuſtrious Nymph cou'd find no End: 


fes play. 


Secure of Bliſs the circling Drops invade, 


And ſearch ver all the Treaſures of a Maid, 


Her 


Several Occaſions. 


Her Limbs the Cyprian Prince his Art ſurpaſs, 


Fairer than Lillies thro? a chryſtal Glaſs. 
| Out of rhe F ountain now mild Daphne ſtept, 


Whilſt young Adonis 1 in the Myrtles ſlept; 


Oft as ſhe mov'd her panting Breaſts did riſe, 


And match'd the ſhining Glories of her Eyes : ; 


To her the IQ lower-Nymphs their Preſents | 


bring, 
And greet her ſafe Arrival from the Spring: 
When to the Fair an Accident befel 
That 1s above the Reach of Verſe to tell; 


Her 2 yrian Veſt was off the Woodbine flown, 


| Which ſhe ſuppos'd was by theZephyrs blown 
| Into a neighb'ring Mead, but durſt not go, 


if true or falſe, the real Truth to know ; 


| She ſtruck her Breaſt and rent her braided 


Hair, 
And wounded with Complaints the ambient 
Air; 


” "Then 
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124 POEMS on 
'T hen humbly beg'd of Venus to be kind, 
And eaſe the ſudden Terrors of her Mind : 


. ws © he Goddeſs heard the Virgin's fervent Cries, 4 
KB | And ſent Relief from the /Ztherial Skies; 


Hebe to her a f. ſplendid Mantle wrought, 

F In various Fi 1gures by Mi nerua brought 3 3 

. 1 A modeſt Veſtal was  decypher'd here, 

} | And chere! in Gold, 4 ſwift 7 beſſalian Deer ; 
j = The well pleas'd Maid dries up her briny 


=_ © Tears, 


And a freſh Purple i in (Her Face appears. 
Reſolv d to vindicate the injur'd Fai air, 
The ang ry Gods for no Reſentment ſpares ; 
: Hylas of this Offence was guilty found, 
And baniſh'd chaſt Diana's ſacred Gro; 


Tohim : no Favour by the Nymphs was ſhown, 
Nor wou'd theWanton as their Darling own, 
But when he fell into the fatal Spring, 

They all refus'd the leaſt kind Aid to bring, 


THE 
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sass GGBG BAB 
1 T H E 


WVirgin of a ſprightly Mien, 


That danc'd with Laura on the | 


Green; 
Her Foot upon a Pebble tript, 
| And down her Leg her Garter lipt; ; 
Which when the P Phaſtian Nymph did miſs, 
She promis d to the Youth a Kiſs, 
That ſhou'd, to her, her Garter bring, 
It was a rich Sidonian String 755 
Alexis was the happy Swain, 
That did this mighty Prize obtain: ; 
And had theſe two been but 1 1 


He might perhaps have ty'd it on. 
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VF 


OR THE 


Languiſhing NY MPH. | 


- 


HE 85 55 HE mild Panthaa, « on a fragrant 


Did 5 Bed 


Where Flora 5 filver Tapeſtry was 


| ſpread, 
To eaſe the riſing Tumults of her Breaſt 


55 Unto the Zepbyrs chus her Grief expreſt. 
What 1 is It that i incites this ſtrong Deſire, 


5 And fans the Fuel of 4 ſecret Fire ? 


The C yprian Youth at random ſhoots his Dart, 


Tho? where it lights It penetrates the Heart ; 


Ungrateful Boy! to wound a harmleſs Maid, 


To break her Quiet and has Eaſe Lads: „ 


From 


Several Occaſions. 1 
From Venus Anger you I once did fave, = 
And Sir, are theſe the Thanks that I muſt have? | 
In T empe 8 Grove when ſhe the Roſes ty'd, 
To her I flew and would not be deny'd : 
The much-gricv d Fair intreats the Arm of 
Fove, - 
5 From her chaſt Breaſt the Arrow to remove: $ 
| When from the Gods T haumantian Iris came, 
And quenchv4d the growing Fervour of her 


Flame ; . 
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Which gave her Eaſe and pacified her | 
Thought. 


5 1 E Pink, che Woodbine, and the I 
* * T * 


| RK 


EEE CE eres 0:0 c 


oy bluſhing Roſe, 
Which at the Spring their painted 


F orms diſcloſe, 


Richly array'd, ſeem beautiful and gay, 


Whilſt morning Larks ſalute the riſing Day ; 


The Nymphs and Swains in flow ry Groves 


delight, 


With mirth the Day, i in Dreams they loſe the 


Night; . 


T hen -irple Vi'lets from hole vernal Bed, 


Sueetneſs exhale and charming Odours ſhed : 


But 
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But you, bright Nymph, at Autumn or at 1 
. Weng 

As heav'nly look, and as divinely ſing; 

Smooth are your Cheeks andto a Wonder fair, 

And, breathing, you perfume the ambient Air; 

No adverſe Storms O' re- cloud Fonteia's Mind, 


From all Impurities of Senſe reid: 


Chaſt as the Nymphs of the Æmonian Grove, 


And, tho' by Nature you're inclin'd to love, 


Yet all your Thoughts are govern'd from a- 
I — 8 Ss 
Never did ſinful Paſſion yet moleſt, 
The modeſt Quiet of your virgin Breaſt ; 
| Soft as the Girdle which ſurrounds her Waſte, 
Sweet as Hymettian honey to the Taſte, 
| Or Lovers Kiſſes when they part in haſt. 
O! who can ſuch a Neck, ſuch Features ſee, 


Such Shape and Arms, and not a Captive be. 
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ieee 


SONG. 


Eee ILLIS is lvely, FEY and gay, ; 


p 85 
: = 5 2 And loves the chryſtal Springs ; 
25685 


Where ſhe wich F fountain-Nymphs 
does play, 
And to Diana linge. 


She roves thro” ſweet T, heſſalian Bow'rs, 


And meckly lives at eaſe 3 


She culls in Groves the fineſt Flow? rs, 


And has f no Swain to pleaſe. 


CORINNA 


Several Occaſions. 
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CORINNA 


Drefling ar - ber 


LT O 1 L E T: 


FETY S fair Corinna at her Glaſs did lit, 


* A 25 E Her Ribbons forting and to make 


5 f em fit, 


Ey n Love himfclf amaſs 9 his T reaſure there, 
And ſhe a melting Venus did appear: 
Her gilded Plate upon the Toilet ſpread, 


Corinna ſung while L.ydia comb'd her Head ; 


Rubies, with all the uſual Ornaments 

Ot Rings, of Bracelets, aka Tralian SCENLS, 

F urniſh'd a noble Proſpect to the View, 
From whence to her much Pleaſure did ac- 
crue: . 


Within 
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142 POEMS on 
Within an Amber-Box her Patches lay, 
Quick Lydia this did to her Hand convey 3 


Conſulting then the Beauties of her F nee; ©: EA 
She great ones here,the leſſer there did Place; 5 : 
In various Curls and ſundry Annulets, 1 8 
# Her paper'd Locks ſhe with her Fi inger ſets; F 
Her Necklace ſhe upon a Ribbon ſtrung, W it 


And i in her Ear her Saphire Pendants hung. | 
Her Gown unpinn'd Lydia ſtood waiting by, 
And watched the ſudden Motion of her Eye 15 | 1 
Freſh Angel- Water in a Glaſs ſhe had, 

Yet that no whiteneſs to her Skin cou'd add, 

Her Skin than Angel- Water was more fine, . 
And like the Galaxie her Breaſts did ſhine. 

The Virgin now for Dreſſing did prepare, 

To her Attendant ſpoke, then ſhov'd | 


Chair, 70 

And ſtuck the brillant DYmonds in 0 : 
| From off her Seat the bright Corinna roſe, | 

Who in her Looks reſiſtlels Beauty ſhows 3 

= _ 28 And 


Several Occaſions. 


And if the Fair, one * Petticoat unties, 


Her Dreſſer ſoon the Want of that ſupplies ; 


But when the charming Maid put on her 


"og 


She Goddeſs like her Radiancy diſplays 3 
A Scene of Bliſs expands: more white than Snow, 
| Or filver Lillies that on Hemus grow ; ; 


So fine a Shape, and ſuch a glorious Mien, 


Might ſuit the Grandeur of a Perf an Queen, 


As ſhe ad juſting was her rich Attire, 


And Venus did with Love her Breaſt inſpire, 


The ruſling of her Lace was ſweeter far 


Than the Theorbo, | or the French Guitar; 


Not fam'd Amphion's Harp, or Orpheus 
_ lays, 


Cou'd match the Muſick of Coriund's Stays ; 


* Twas a pretty Saying of Pythagoras's Niece, that 


2 Woman, when ſhe went to Bed to a Man, ought to- 
gether with her Petticoat to leave off all Baſhfulnels, and 


with her reden take the ſame again, 


'The 
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55 Her Mantua next the humble Lydia Rag, ; | | 


Yet fd the ſparkling Crochet to her 


| Where Ian Monarchs might be Nen to]. | 


POEMS on 


The Tag ſo ſwiftly through the Holes did 


move, 


As if 1 it felt the mighty Charms of Love! ! 


A ſhining Image of Corinna 8 Thought: K. 


Her Girdle on, the lovely Fair was dreſt, 1 


Breaſt, 


relt; 


Her Jeſs mine Gloves ſhe took, then flew a- 


way, 


And on the Verginals did Anthem: play. : 


. 
2 


* 


Dc 


>= 
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WITH A 


BASKET of FR UII. 


| 74 eee Froits to which the 
| 1 H 3 Poets feign, 
Terre. 


A Dragon did the narrow Paſs maintain. 


In ſhining Beauty, or in fragrant Smell, 


As what Mellia brings cou'd not excel. 


Ammon of old ſuch Apricocks did eat, 
When he Calliſtho in che Groves wou'd meet, 


| Upon the Tberian Grape the lively Blue, 


| Reveals chat youth which is ſo line i in you, 
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Tar Streaks of Red, upon the Peach, de- 
clare-: . 
'Thoſe virgin Bluſhes which attend the Fair b 
May then th' immortal Goddeſſes above, 


Protect your Beauty and direct your Love. 


FRE NE 5 


OR THE 


E N from the panting Eaſt 
e the Steeds of Day, 


- . Champt on their Bitts jmpatie 


of Delay, 


Thro' 


Several Occaſions. 


Thro' Heav'n's ztherial Tracts their Paſſage 


made, 
And a faint Warmth to Myrtle Groves con- 


vey'd; 


On a delicious Bank rene ſlept, 


Whilſt a tond Lizard in her Boſom crept, 


Her Neck and Shape o exquiſitely fine, 


She looked like J eus, or ſome Nymph divine 4 


The golden Slumbers that her Mind invade, 


T heir Forms en o the beautcous 


Maid . 


Near to thisBank a Stream ran murm'ring by, 


And gave a charming Proſpect to the Eye. 


The Mantle round her W aſte the Virgin threwꝗq 


To keep her Body from off enſive Dew, 


"Twas tring'd with Silver, but che Silk was 
blue, ty 
Flora on her a Chaplet did beſtow, 


Off plendid Lillies made and Drops ot Snow, ) 


I ike thoſe — in Amonian Val lie; grow. 


M 2 7 No 
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No frightful Dreams oppreſ her tender Breaſt 
| But ſhe all Love with Harmony i is bleſt; 
On Ida fo the bright one lay, e 

Till wanton Cupid did her Heart betray. 


At length Trene from the Bank does riſe, 


And D monds ſparkle in her opening Eye 


| . Brightas thi Autumnal Star the Virgin ſhin'd, 


Yet who can paint the Luſtre of her r Mind: 


A heav nly bluſh 0⁵ er all her Face) was ſpread, 2 


As when Aurora leaves Tir bonus: Bed; 


A Knot of Jeſs' mine did her Boſom guard, 


F or which ſhethat with Kiſſes did reward: 
i Her Mantle off ſhe to a Fountain went, 


Were ſhe the Morning with Clarinda ſpent, 


Singing in num*rous never dying Lays, 


The much rever'd, the chaſt Diana's praiſe, 


*a- im-. i i&a- tac 
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| brett 


r r AY ad obs td Gre onde ao an rs itt na El nk, 
A * — en 


In due Obedience to your mild Requeſt, 


Pve gladly to your beauteous Hand addreſt. 


Whoſe grateful murmurs s urge the Shepherd's 
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Worthy the View of ev'ry ſpotleſs 
Maid, 


 Frow xy Meads, ſhady Groves, and pur. 


ling Streams, 


Dreams, 3 M 3 | On 


to 710 M S on 
On whoſe rich Banks the Nymph uf unfolds er 
Charms, = 


And wiſhes young Adonis in her Arms; 3 
Are thoſe ſweet Themes on which the Poet | 3 


„ lings. FEE, 
With Laurcls, M yrtles, and the ſacred aSprings 


Yet lovely charming F air, take this from me, 


Ot all theſe N ymphs here” 5 not a Nymph 


| like thee. 
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And like a Goddeſs moves; 
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| Alluring to the raviſh'd Sight, 


In 00 e flow ry Groves, 
Her 
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Her Lips a Fragrancy diſcloſe, 
For her Alexis pines, 
Her Face excells th? Anonian Roſe, 


And like Aurora thee 
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Playing on the 
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255 


9 . 


ere Her beauteous Form ſhe. on the 


what a Grace 


Bank. docs place : i 
Oft as Meliſſa ſhakes the runeful String, 
As pleas d each C 95 claps his ſ plendid Wing, 
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Anna v' in Light they hover all around, 
So fine her Looks, ſo moving is the Sound. 
If we ſuch Glory in Meliſſa ſee, 

How bright muſt the celeſtial Choir be 


Divixx in Mien and negligent in Dreſs, 


Her ſnowy Finger on the Key does preſs 3 


The willing Notes ſhe ſtrikes both true and | 1 


clear, 
| Her Beauty charms the bye, her Voice the 
Ear, 
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Sighing for 


EUPHELTA. 


| RON! from the Faſt bet rBeams X 


| > A&D did ſhow, | 9 


W We Her Dreſs and Looks were fine, 


her Pace was flow, | 
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And her bright Checks did with ſoft Bluſhes | 


Slow: „ „„ 
When on Eurota's Bank Philander lay, 
Paſſing, in eaſe, the gentle Hours away 8 
Nigh to the limpid Stream a Poplar ſtood, 
| Ancient i in Years as the contiguous Flood, 


Rows of ſtrip'd Myrtles all around him grew, 


And Spartan Lawrels did tranſport his View. 
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F eathers lo white did to his T houghts ſug geſt 


Th exceſſive Whiteneſs of Euphelia sBreaſt, 


pORMS 


No Storms of Love within his Mind aroſe, 


His Halcyon Breaſt enjoy'd a ſoft Re poſe, 
Till he 2 fine Maonian Swan beheld, 
Whoſe downy Boſom at the Water ſwell'd, 


And all that touch'd | it in Diſdain repelPd : 7 


And young Philander was depriv'd of Reſt. 


His Quiet broke, to give his Paſſion vent, 


Theſe moving Lines he to the Virgin ſent, 


= BRIGHTEST of Delian Nymphs! ah do not 


prove, 
Deaf to my Vows and fighting to my Love! 
Minerva pities and relieves our Care, 


When we the heav⸗ nly Maid invoke by Pray'r; 


When Incenſe we upon their Altars burn, 


The very Gods from Swains their Anger 


turn: 
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0 ſacred Nymph ! in pity then impart, 
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Some kind Relief, unto a wounded Heart, 
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you, 


And this, one Smile, one tender Look will do. 
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lain, 
But then it was with Cpid's Dart, 


That quickly pierc'd her tender Heart; 


He 
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He vapour'd much, he friſk*d about, 
And, laughing, made a hideous Rout: 
He thought himſelf as Delia fair, 

And with th* Immortals wou'd compare. 
Becauſe the Spark was brisk and young, 5 
And had a ſoft deluding Tongue, 

The Brat i in nothing they withſtood, | 

But let him do whate? er he wou d: 


The Youth at laſt ſo proud was grown, | 


20 He ſcarcely vod his Equals on:: = 


But . now the Wand'rer ſpy d, 

*T was vain for him to bulk aſide, 

And tho he wou'd have made away, 

| He by the God was forc'd to ſtay ; 
Who gave the Boy an ang? ry Look, 
And thus to Task the Youngſter took. 
What is the Reaſon that you dare 
With Nymphs and Goddeſſes compare ? 
Becauſe the Naiads are fo free: 
Muſt you ſo proud and ſawcy be ? 
| 3 Adonis 
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Adonis thus wou'd never do, 


And he's a finer Youth than you; 


Alexis is a brighter Swain, 


And yet as you is not ſo vain; 
Fairer than you 18 Ganymede, 


A Trojan Youth of royal Breed: 


; Why are you then thus impudent? e 


| Nay you to me are infolent; 


My high Prerogative you claim, 


In Nymphs to raiſe a tender 2 lame ; ; = i 


Do you believe that this PI bear, 1 . 15 


Your Infolence becauſe you're fair: < 


E Poor Atys thought he needs muſt dye, 
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Nor cou'd the Youth from Vengeance fly : 
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But Venus Son that ſcorn'd to be 
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Severe to thoſe 1n Miſery, 


To Atys only ſaid, be gone, 
And for your impious Acts atone; 


3 


b — — — a . -. 
n r c 1 2 ˙ 3 6 
En weak — 8 8 3 : 
: - . — — _ 1 EB 5 


. 


— 


- — 
— W ee he who = 04h —gome/eneaet IT £4 as CE TORS * 
5 2 Cc — — 
FOE Font A : : 


Or elſe believe me as a Friend, 


You'll come to ſome untimely “ End, 


FES! SSAMIN FI 5 WE RS 


. 1 3% 85 8 5 P O N the Confines of Adonis Grove, 
2 - Where Semele was oft comprels' 


by Jove, i 
As near a Jeſs min Tree fair Chloe qrew, 
The Flow? rs Favonins in her Boſom blew : 
Enliven'd ſtrait with one Conſent they cry, 


O let us, let us on your Boſom lye; "I 1 


To ho the tender Nymph made this Reply. | 


* As Cupid ſaid ſo it prov'd ; for he was knock'd on 


the Head by Perſeus with a Firebrand, at his Marriage 1 


Feaſt with Andromeda amongſt the Cephenians. 


| Daughters 


eren 


Daughters of Hora, I am pleas'd to find 


Your ſpotleſs F low'rs to me thus wond'rous 


Several Occaſions. 


kind, 
And much thank the ſoft Eteſian Wind ; 


To you I grant Admittance to my Breaſt 
: Where ye may freely on my Boſom reſt : 


Arabian Scents perfume my roſeat Hair, 


Yer all ſubmit, nor can with yours compare. 


A ſecret Joy did in her Mind ariſe, 


And Cupids revelP'd i in her ſparkling Eyes SH 


. Her Inowy Breaſts the Jeſſamin nn kiſs 


And added much unto the VI irgin? s bliſs : 
'© bloe ſome Time within this Place had paſs'd, 
Where ſhe of bright Kmonian F ruits wou'd 


taſte; 


Thro' all the Windings of the florid Grove, 
By chryſtal Streams the lovely Nymph did 


'rove ; 


Yet when ſhe ſtopt at the Caſtalian Spring, 


Where Nymphs their Preſents to Diana bring; 


Where 
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Where golden-treſs'd Apollo tunes his Lyre, 


And to the ſacred Nine i imparts his Fire ; 


| Where orient Tulips recreate the F air, 


And Veſtal Nuns their Incenſe do prepare : 


Her Lilly-hand ſhe down her Boſom lid, 
Admiring where the o@'rous F low rs lay hid: | 
| F ond of the Weight her iv 'ry Breaſts did - 1 


bel 


Nor cou'd ſhe from her Skinthe Jeſv'min tel, 


T he F low rs, obedient to her mildCommand, - 


Themſelves reſign into the Virgin 8 Hand: 


8 Juſt by where young * haotian Turtles lay, 


And Fawns with Kids wou'd amorouſly play: 3: | | 


Beneath a Honeyſuckle Covert " 3 


| A ſplendid Tab le form'd | of Ce ton Won a, 
Here in great Haſte ſhe flung the Jeſs" min 


down, 


f Upon her Head ſhe fix d a Myrtle Crown, 


And then, as Gift as Atalanta, flew 


To pluck a Roſe that at ſome Diſtance grew 
| = | Tho 
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Tho? now the Flow'rs, that on the Table 


lay, 


For Chloe griev'd, for Chloe droop'd away : 


This when the Virgin ſpy'd, at her return, 


She fetch*d a Sigh to ſee the Jeſs? min mourn z 


Tears from her Eyes there flow'd, and, to her 
| Breaſt, 
With her ſoft Hand the fading Flow'rs ſhe 
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Seed H AN yours leſs anal were au. 


Lilla's Charms 
2 62 When Cupid ſept: within her render 
Arms; 
Toying about a Hive, a Queen-Bee ſtung 
His Finger, who, complaining of the Wrong, 
She kiſꝰ d the Wound, and preſt him to her 
Breaſt 


Where the God gently lear'd hi Head to reſt; , 


„„ = Angus 
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TFT) amazing Luftre, and the gl 
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Around her balmy Neck his Hands were laid 


Pure as the Thought of an unſpotted Maid, 


On whoſe ſoft Boſom, lulP d 1 in am' rous play, 


He ſooth'd his hurt, and drove his Pain away. 


Myrtills once ſupreme in Beauty reign'd, 


Tho! now Harmonia 8 Eyes the Prize have 


gain d, 


Ador'd o'er all the wide eee Plain, 
Joy of the Nymphe, Delight of evry Swain . 
80 exquiſite her F orm, ſo bright her Hair, 


That ſhe with Beds of Tulips may compare; 


She finely ings, and, whereſo er ſhe treads, 


Makes Juni 881 mi! 5 and Poppies raiſe their 


Heads . 


Sporting with Nymphs, upon the verdant Green, 


When we Harmonia view, obſerve her Mien, 
The more we look, the more we all admire, 
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IF fect: Harmonia $ E more clear and 


bright 


Than all the ſilver Beauties of the Night, 


| Directing Lovers in the pathleſs Grove, 


Where they fullfil the ſacred Rites of Love, 


e 2s 2% Bs 3% 3» ” * 1889 de »** 5 M. In, v3; A* it x, 4 ts 6 ab 3% 
CRT * IIs 558 2 7272 * 75 945 ee een 5 ae OE 778778 n 7 7755 75 


T H. E 


FAVOURITE 


98 v2 DONS wa was a charming Boy, 


2 OT Altho' as proud Narciſſus coy, 


.d. He might approach Lucinda 5 


Bed, 
And in her Arms repoſe his Head; 


To him the Nymphs were all ſo kind, 
That if the Srripling be had a Mind, 


9 


Several Occaſions. 


They'd let him view their ſplendid Veſts, 


And, if he chanc'd to touch their Breaſts, 


They ſmil'd and gave the Spark a Kiſs, 


The Prelude to a greater Bliſs. 
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renew, 


And pearly Drops were obvious! to the View: IT 


The vertuous Maid it ina Theſſalian Grove, 


Exempt from all licentious Acts of Love, 
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Aurora 8 beauteous Form did Day 
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e . was a charming Boy; 
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Of ſweet Harminia's Eyes, more clear and 


bright 
Than all the ſilver Beauties of the Night, 


Directing Lovers in the pathleſs Grove, 


Where they fullfil the ſacred Rites of Love, 
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5 4 95 Altho' as proud Narciſſus coy, 


ERR He mig at approach. Lucinda's 


Bed, 
And in her Arms repoſe his Head ; 


To him the Nymphs were all fo kind, 


That if the Stripling had a Mind, 


They'd 


Several Occaſions. 
They'd ler him view their ſplendid Veſts, 

And, if he chanc'd to touch their Breaſts, 
＋ bey ſmil'd and gave the Spark a Kiſs, 
The Prelude to a greater Bliſs. 


ARMIND 4 


Eo 
FLORIMEL 


5 2 H E N Cymbia from her ſpangled 
45 W 82 | 
* Gy Orb withdrew, 4 


renew, 


Aurora's beauteous Form did Day) 


: 


And pearly Drops were obvious to the View :} 
The vertuous Maid 1 ina Theſalian Grove, 


Exempt from all licentious Acts of Love, 


N32 Her 
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Her 1 wry Hand upon the Tablet laid, 


She thus her Mind to Florimel convey d. 
Tl Nymphs are modeſt, and Iwou'd not hear 
Any looſe Word that may offend the Ear ; 
O Swain, unleſs you check a lawleſs Fire, 
The Muſes will no more your Breaſt inſpire 
Apollo God of Wiſdom 1 15, and he 
At your Intemperance will angry be. 
As ] was muſing by a Rivuler, 
The Ground with Hyacinths, and VI'lets {er, 
Againſt a Cypreſs-Trec Tlean'd my Head, 


Whilſt bleatingFawns amidſt theBrambles fed, 
Tears from myEyes there flow'd to think that 
you, - 
Leaving the Groves, ſhou'd ſuch wrong g Iteps 


| purſue ; ; 


Your harmleſsSheepupon theMountains ſtray, 


And to the peaceful Fold ſcarce know their 
Way : 


Shepherd, 


Several Occaſions. 


Shepherd, no more your ſtraggling Flock neg- 


lect, a 
If you increaſe from eaſy Gods expect, 


Return unto your ſweet Arcadian Bow? Is, 


And bring to Life once more the drooping 


F low rs; 


You then may Numa, and the * Bard exceed, 


Whoſe ſole Delight was in the verdant Mead. 


ON A 


A A A ea 


Bank of Tvr.1es. 


of S888“ 0 W bright theſe Tulips neces 


Looks how fine 


11 8 


WEL Whoſe radiant F orms like Ama- 


rillis ſhine ; 3 


* Depot 
MN 4. 


No 
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No glorious Painting can with theſe compare, 


With theſe the Nazads deck their ſilver Hair. 


9 
* 
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"$41 
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Theſſalian Virgins, ſitting in a Mead, 
: Whilſt Swains their Flocks to ev'ning Paſtures 
lead, 
Of theſe richFlow'rs aclightfulGarlands frame, 
And Pan on Tulips does impreſs his Name. 


Or theſe Amonian Nymphs their Brace- 


lets make, 


When they at Feaſts of rural Mirth partake, 


g . l . _ — — — a 1 * * ä 3 - * 
"x 3 De * 9 0 n 233 D 3 7 >» 4 3 
2 . =o _—_ . ts . 8 p 
e * N rr 


— 88 

. F 

— 3 . IR ee Pb x. wn — 
—— — r . r. NS EE 


Ce eos a A 
- oe IS * 


Fo Pales of the coy Adonis ling, 


When Vents woo'd by the Idalian Spring. 
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DAMON: 
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Several Occaſions. 
 DAMO N; 
OR THE 


Unnareey SWAIN. 


I$$444: O W melting was the Sound when 
8 + 2 

HA - rabiaſpoke, 

I+$$43 


kw Look q 


The Swain ſhe kindly aſked to view her Bow'r, 
And pluck'd him trom her Breaſt a Jeſs min 


F low'r, 
Which from the gathering . Throng the e 
wou'd hide, 


And, ſiniling, laid to Dawn Walk aſide. 


Then turn d away, leſt Cupid might enſnare, | 


And raiſe loft Bluſhes in the charming Fair : 


Bright 


How fine her Mien, how exquiſite 
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POEMS on 
Bright Prodigy of Truth! to whom kind 
Heav'n 
Has various Proofs of her affection giv'n ; 
In Lesbia Wit and Innocence are join'd, 
With all the Sweetneſs of the Female Kind : 
O thrice unhappy Swain not to improve, 
The modeſt Offers of a Virgin's Love; 
The Shepherd broke his Crook, and ſmote 
mis Breaſt, „ 
And thus the Sorrow of his Mind expreſt. 


BENEATHa dark and melancholy Shade, 
By Nature ſorm'd within a lonely Glade ; 
Where nothing elſe but Yews and Cypreſs 
DE „„ 
Or drowſy Poppies to augment my Woe: 
Where Streams along the Brook do gently 
0 . 8 | 


And rigid Silence does her Station keep; 


Where 


Several Occaſions. 177 ( 
Where Daphnis never yet his Kids wou'd drive, Tall 
Or Cbhloris for the Bees did fix a Hive; jj 


Where never Shepherd yet his Flock has led, {$1 
Or Vi'lets peep'd from out their fragrant Bed; | FLY 


Where Thorns and Briars to the Mind declare 


Thar *tis the Reſidence of black Deſpair 

Where Horror dwells, and Fiends, at Mid- 
night ſport, 

With all the 18 bis of the Wood reſort : 

15 here will I mourn my F ate, deſpiſe Kclief, 


Confirm my Sorrows, and indulge my Grief. 


E 2 e r erte .. run 


„ 

Young P RI NCE. 
1 H NK not, O ) Royal Youth, be- . 
+ F = 5 


| 5 1 B 


As Cinthia bright, and as Minerva fair, 


cauſe you are 


Thar Age the Glory of your Looks will {| Dare: ; 
Tulips 
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POEMS on 


Tulips, that flouriſh in the Month of May, 


F're June is paſt upon their Banks decay ; 
Beware then beauteous Youth, juſt Heay' n's 
pure Eye 
Will all the Secrets of your Heart eſpy 3. 


A Jewel you of immenſe Worth poſſeſs, 


Improve its Luftre, but ned er make it leſs : 


Urg'd by ſome God, if you attend on Fas; 


| May NA afar” s regal Deeds your Soul inflame ; 


Tho! if Love's Fire within your Boſom glows, 
And none your Paſſion but ſoft Venus knows, 
O may ſome radiant N ymph, of Stamp divine, 
Around your Neck her wry Fingers twine 3 5 


To you an humble, tender Conſort prove, 


Her Breaſt replete with ardency of Love : 


And when the Virgins do thoſe Tapers light 
That uſher in the Triumphs of the Night, 
May ſplendid Maids the royal Fai air addreſs, 
And Hymen with a Song the Nuprtials bleſs. 


C:0:8- 


Several Occaſions. 
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a oft her Sorrows wou'd re- 
late, 

The ſympatherick Waves 45 Meaſure keep, | = 16-14 

And Inachus himſelf with her did weep: 


Tn E young Philonda is a _ Swain, 


But the moſt falſe and perjur'd on the Plain ; 


No Hymeneal Vow the Youth can tye, = i | 
Who from his Word doth at the Altar fly: | 1 
My Trouble ſtil! yet further to increaſe, — 


i 


— - 


T 0 break my Quiet and diſturb my Eaſe, | | | 
My | 
| 
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My Kids are ſick, and all my Lambs do ſtray, 


Nor will my F awns upon the Mountains play,) 
When thus the Nymph did unto Venus pray. 

O ſplendid Deity whoſe Smiles cou'd move 
The Phrygian Swain to extaſy of Love! 
Beyond whate'er bright Pallas cou'd devile, 
Or royal Juno with her conqu' ring Eyes, 
Look down on me thy Suppliant here below, I 


Allay my Grief, and pacify my Woe. 


Muc on her Love the Fair did ruminate, 


As on the Amonian Bank ſhe mourning ſate, | 
A thouſand Fears diſturb the Virgin's Mind, 
Who ſigh'd to think Philonda was unkind 3 

Forher the Daughter of the Stream does grieve, 

And o fain the Virgin wou'd relieve, ” 

Yer Ds Art prov'd fruitleſs and in vain, 

No Herb cou'd eaſe the fond Coſmelia's Pain; 
Upon her Arm ſhe lean'd oppreſt with Care, | 

Her Girdle looſe, diſnevell d all her Hair: 


ret 


Several Occaſions. 
Yer whilſt the Maid in ſweeteſt Slumbers lay, 
And in ſoft Dreams forgot the Toils of Day, 
Sent by the Gods there came a Nymph divine, 


And in her Hand a golden Branch did ſhine ; 


The Goddeſs this does to Coſmelia give, 

And ſaid, who eats hereof will ſurely live; 

| This, Virtue has Love's Power to reſtrain, | 
To heal your Paſſion and to eaſe your Pain: 

_ Her Meſſage done, the Nymph on ſaphi 

955 Wings, 

5 Renews her Flight to the Ztherial Springs, 
And! in ambroſial Groves divinely ſings; 

Where Gods and Goddeſſes together meet, 

Melting in Bliſs melodious Hymns repeat, : 

Coſmelia now did from her Dream awake, 

And os the Error of her fond Miſtake ; 

A Swarm of Cupids round the Virgin fly. 

Which ſhe regards with a diſdainful Eye. 
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2 8b. . N 
ON THE 
Unfortunate MaRR1aGt 


O F 


CLIMENE. 


gg Glor! ious Nymph ! as s Honey: 
I ſuckles fair 


=] When firſt their Bloſſoms open | 


to the Air, 
What made you to yourſelf thus cruel prove, 
And cancel all the ſacred Rites of Love? 


So br ight a Maid deſery d che nobleſt Swain, 1 


Whoſe Rule extends upon the ample Plain; 


Vet you a Satyr to your Arms have took, 


Hideous in Form and frightful in his Look ; | 
Tho' 


wer Ix ̃ CT 


_ * 


Several Occaſions, 177 


Tho?, when he levell'd at your tender Heart, 


some Goblin ſure muſt guide the fatal Dart : 


Ye beauteous Nymphs that grace the Mar- 
ri'ge Bed, 1 

That on the bluſhing Maid white Lillies ſoread, 
And fix the roſy Garland on her Head; 

Te lovely Nymphs whoſe Songs enhance the 
Blis e 

| When Venus to the Fair propitious is, 

| O! fay where were ye? in what lonely Cell, 

When this harmonious Nymph a Victim fell? 


How could you leave the fond unguarded Maid 10 { 
| To be, alas ſo wretchedly betray d? 3/008 
' Unſkill'd in artful Wiles ſhe knew not how 


To grant a Promiſe, or to make a Vow; 1 


Her Thoughts all melody ſhe ſoon gave way, Wh; | | | 


And to a Savage yields herſelf a Prey; 


Yet if the Fair would unto Pan complain, 


Lament her Weakneſs, and declare her Pain; 1 


C 


POEMS on 
The Prince of Swains, excited by herCharms, 


Wou'd tear the ugly Monſter from her Arms, 
EL e, 


THE 


CPA 8 Wanton Bee of ancient Fame 


77 55 
.. 


From e $ Mountains ſinging 


Ald plan tn lies thro? ev ry Field, 
Where Daffs and Kingcaps odours yield ; 
But lighting on Virenid's Arm, 

When ſleep to reſt her Eyes did charm, 
He finer Sweets does gather there, 

Nor wou'd he to his Hive repair; 


5 The waking Nymph ſurpriz'd to fee 


Tube unuſual Fondneſs of che Bee, 


War 


Several Occaſions. 


War to denounce ſhe was afraid, 


And choſe to form an Ambuſcade : 


To him a Sprig of Thyme did ſhove, 


An Herb that ev? ry Bee does love; 


: But he of this no Notice took, 


At which with F car the Virgin ſhook ; 


When, by indulgent Juno ſent, 


AF ountain-Nymph to help her went, 


The ſportive Bee then flew away, 


And bright 7/7 irena n the Day. 


—— — 2 — 
. ͤ ——— — —— — 
— —— j—ͤ—— ianpem_r—— 


—— — 
— — In as cnn 2 
8 = n 
@ 1 — PETERS n 
— I EIS 7 A r 
— — 1 — 
— — — —— 
* 
— — 


——— —¼ 
. — 


— 


— — 


DT 0 


— — 


POEMS d 
444 hth3h#4434 434444444444 


CLARIMELA); 


OR THE 


ede H 1 L 8 T r gentle Swains lay num- 
| Z W 15 | 


75 Od" ring in the Mead, 


to feed, 

The heav'nly Maid, in an enamell'd Grove, 
Sat forming Chaplers for the Prieſt of Fove 3 
Here lay a Garland vow'd to Proſerpine, 
Another there to Veſta's golden Shrine: 
Fer fragrant Bracelet on the Lillies "WY 
Pleas'd with her {till Retreat ſhe finely ſung; 

The am'rous Zephyrs withher Veſtments play, 
Wich on her chaſt and ſnowy Boſom lay, 


Thoſe . 


And & re the peaceful Flocks aroſe C | 


Several Occaſions. 
Thoſe ſmooth and orient Hills of ſoft Delight, 
Than Bloſſoms of the Syrizy Plum more 


white, 
Here, bleſt with Eaſe, no Object did ſuggeſt 
The leaſt Diſquiet to the Virgin* s Breaſt; 

Here Perſian Myrtles ſmile, here Roſes blow, 


5 Here Springs do boil, here chryſta, Streams 


do flow, 
And Tulips here ſpontaneouſly do grow, 
Yet when the Birds with her in Conſort; Join 'd, 
And tur'd their Notes to her ſeraphic Mind; 


A foaming Pard unto the Maid drew near, 


3 And fill'd her Thoughts with a tumultuous 


Pear : ; 
The Nymphs that Morn forſook thei: ſilent 


Bow'rs, 


To gather Hyacynths and painted Flow'rs; 


Whilſt frightful Terrors thus the Fair ſur- 
| round, 


She threw her half made Chaplets on the 
Ground, +. 03 And 


181 


182 
And ran ſo ſwiftly that the Nymph was fain 
To looſe her Girdle, or ſhe*d ſunk with Pain 


ane 
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Bright Pallas then of her Compaſſion took, 


Grieving to ſee how Clarimela ſhook, 
And inſtantly ſends down a glorious Maid, | 
That to MunychianFields theNymph convey * ö 


So trembling Doves, when rav'nous Birds are 1 


nigh, 


Paſs uncuicern'd, and to their Shelters fly. 


ei o coc erg cn cle cb 6. 


S O N G 


2 . 8 Bright Anonian Nymph beware, 


** 
O * From Cupid's Net depart ; 


#2 25 25 


42 


An Urchin ſure you wil not fear, 5 
And take away his 1 Dart. 


Ler 


Several Occaſions, 


Lr no falſe Swain your Pity move, 
The Graces you attend, 
But Incenſe burn in Veſta \ Grove, 


And at her Alrars bend. 


ON A 


Ho neyſt ce Arbour. 


wean3%=R ANSCENDENT Product of the 


: or . Cyprian Ille, 
N 


In thee ſoft Flora ſhows her tend'reſt Smile, 
And whereſocer thy pregnant Root does 


grow, 


There Nature does her fineſt Mould: bell ow, 5 


04 Tar 
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Try am*rous Twines decypher to the Mind 


Fond Lovers Joys when Paphian Maids are 


Find: 


Hither the cool Theſſalian Nymphs repair, 


A fit Receſs for ev'ry charming Fair. 


From hence Ænonian Bees do Sweets de- 


rive, 


As they at Night fly ſinging to their Hive, 
Where freely they their golden Stores impart, 


And build their Cells with a Dædalian Art. 


Lixz Woodbine-Flow'rs no Herb can 
Hate diſpel, 
A Dryad this did to Janthe tell, 


As they one Ev ning by a F ountain Side, 
Were blaming young Tg for his Pride. 


A 


2 


Several Occaſions, 


VV 


: 1 0 


A Perſon who deridingly 
ask'd me how ] writ theſe 


Things, 


SSEEISNHLALLOWD \ Wretch, lament 


. U 9 thy empty Brain, 
2 And, if thou can'ſt, from Impu- 


dence refrain; 


oY write -theſe Things when norudeFops moleſt, : 


Or break the ſolid Quiet of my Breaſt, 


When no pert Coxcomb does my Eaſe invade, 


As I fi muſing i in the humble Shade. 


| HEROICK 


a „ 


Pandite nunc Helicona, Dee, cantuſque movete. 
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BATTLE 
8 N N A. 


: Fought between the e 
and the Romans. 5 


= WO Rivals long for Victory 
ND contend, 5 

And Rome her F edals wou d 
5 to Carthage ſend 3 
Tho' now they come to a deciſive Blow, 


And Fove on Carthage does the Palm beſtow, 


Wurrn 
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Heroick Perſe. 


Wat golden Titan did his Beams diſplay, 
And from the ſaphir Faſt adorn'd his ab we 


Near Canna” s old and deſolated Walls, 


His Troops to Arms T erentius Varro calls; 3 
Hanilcar s Son, as Captain Gen? ral, led 
The Punic Troops i in various Climates bred: 


Brave Aſdrubal did the Lefi-wing command, 


Expecting Orders from ſtout Mago s Hand; 
Here he drew Foot, and there the Spaniſh = 


Horſe, 
Whom Varro faces with inferior Force; 


The Right Was truſted to Mabarbal's Care 


Of Heroes torm*d, born in a ſultry Air: 


Amplius, thoughtful on the great Evert, 


Marſhall his Troops, and ſcouting Squa- 


drons ſent | 


Fr rom Hills adjacent, to ſurvey the Ground, 


And view the approaching Lybian Army | 


round; 


How 


Heroick Perſe. 

How fine to Souls, inſenfible of Fear, 

: Muſt flaming War in all its Pomp appear, 
When ev'ry Leaders Breaſt was fill with 
Rage, 


With Honour fir'd, and « eager to engage f 


* The Hfric Squadrons lo the Ger'ral ranked, 


That their extended Lines the Romans fank'd, 

5 They! in the Battle glorious Acts atchiey? q, 
And i in Diſtreſs the Spaniſh Horſe relievꝰd ; 

8 Puiſſant Hannibal with reſted Spear, 

Open d his Paſſage and his Way did clear; 
3 Plume of Feathers did his Helm adorn, 
And finely g glitter'd like the roſy Morn : : 
| Horſes and Men fel by his ſingle Hand, 

No Legion « durſt the Carthaginian ſtand ; 

Aﬀrighted FD diles left their publick Care, 

” And young Patri icians ſignify” d their F ear 3 

The weeping Maids ran thro? the Streets 
of Rome, 


3 Nor vou d * Cato be confin'd at Home: 


The 


Ueroick IV ſe, 


The Lybian Hero, fearleſs as the Gods, 


 Slaughter'd the Lictors and aſſum'd their 


Rods; 3 


= The Romans nobly fought like gallant Foes, 


Vet who ? What Pow'r cou'd Hannibal op- 


poſe? 


When Afric Beaſts bore Caſtles i in the Air, 


. Who durſt their Charge with Reſolution bear! ? 


When Elephants, like moving Mountains, 


trod 


; in vain they fought, in vain the Romans ſtood TY 


Heroes like Hector, when he loſt his Shield, 


T heir Rage expreſt, the Brave forſook « the 
Field : 


A few for Conqueſt obſtinately ſought, 


Caribage for Rome, and Rome for Carthage 
fought, 1 . 


The gen rous Roman Horſe, to bold to fly, 


Reſolv'd to conquer, or to nobly die 5 


By 


Heroick Veyſe. 

By daring Rome the laſt Effort was made, 
Tubes GG. and their Standards all di 

play d; 
| _ The! when a Chief ro Lacheſ, 5 does yield, 
| Confuſion follows in the ſanguin Field : 
4 nylius lain, the valiant Roman dead, 
Who, brave himſelf, the braveſt Squadrons 
ee e 
The Latian f Horſe - men wheel'd, the Foot 


withdrew, 


And the Numidian Troops their F light purſue. 


5 Large was che Slaughter then the victors 
made, 


4 A hundr ed Chariots on che Ground were laid: 


Plates of pure Gold i were finely cield thereon, 


All wrought by the dvine Alcimedin. 
Pierc'd thro? the King of Sacrifices here, 
Flamens, Augurs, and the Grand Curio there, 


That now in ſweet Elyſian Meadows rove, 


And, free from Atoms, ving the infernal Grove: 


P Pale 


* 
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When a fair Virgin, of ætherial Race, 
Accoſts the Hero with majeſtick Grace. 


 Heraick Herſe. 


Pale Charon: ſcarce cou'd row his burden'd 


Boat, | 


Which, fill'd with Heroes, lazily did float. 


Their Shields, as bright as thoſe of Vulcan: $ 


Make, 


- Stern Carthaginians at their Pleaſure take, 

7 Immenſe the Spoils and Riches they obtain'd, 
And Romans were with Lybian Fetters chain? d. 
Oer Heaps of Dead the Punic Gen? ral rode, 


Crown'd with Succeſs, triumphant as a God; 


Carthage to you does all her Glory owe, 
Your Country's Shield, and Terror ef her Foe; 


The ſplendid Laurels, that o'erlhade 6 your - 


| Brow, 


: The noble Actions of the Moor avow : 


Fatal this Day bath to the Reman been, 


| The like, nat Mars, nor hath Bellona ſeen 'H 


A But 25 


Heroick Verſe. 
But Fove commands that now Tu Sword you 
fesch, | 
And grant their ſcatter Legions Time to 
breath : 
Maharbal, thoughtleſs of Heay' n's future 
| Doom, | 
5 Wowd bear you Standard to the Gitef of 
Rome 3 +: | 
That bog Atte pt is by the God forbid, 
The Reaſon why from mortal Senſe bid; 
| It is enough the Fates avert the Blow, 
You muſt ſubmit ſince they Decree | it fo. 
This nid, the Nymph to bright Olympus flies, 
; And cuts, with golden Wings, che azure 
Skies 
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Upon his Majeſty” s Arrival 


from Holland, the Year 
after the bac 


P 0 E M. 


Le, /e TR ore Freut quam on Ferri pedtre & armis ! 
Credo equidem ( nec vana fides) genus eſſe Deorum. 
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Or, like Arens, touch the lien = + 


Heroick V. erſe. 


Cov'dI, like Homer, or like Virgil, raiſe 
An Altar worthy of great William's Praiſe, 
His F ame ſhou'd ſpread beyond Arabian 
Lands, 

by The Indian Shores and 2 e Sand 

But, Royal Hero, where my Numbers fail, 

5 May Duty for my Want of Art prevail. 3 


| Har glorious Prince ! the Gods peculiar 
. Care, | 
Mirrour of Kings, the Life and Soul of War ; : 
Your n num 'rous Triumphs to the World pro-- 
claim, 5 . 
That Naſſau” 8 Dat are equal! to \his N ame, 
Where: e er the Hero moves he fills the Sight 
At once with Luſtre, and a bleſt Delight ; 
A King, indu'd with more than mortal Fire,, 
J Whoſe regal Ads great Bourbon does admire: 
>, In Naas Britons a Palladium find, 
| With all the Grandeur of Arrides Mind; 
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* he King alone did her chaſt Troghti's em-)} 


CEnone like, when Paris ſail'd to Troy, 
Albion's Delight, and mild Hibernia's Joy. 


Feroick Verſe. 


Upon his Sword Empires and States depend, 


And valiant Princes courthim for their Friend; 


Lewis for Peace ſues to the Britiſh Land, 


His Tr OOPs LOO weak great William sto with- 


| ſtand. 5 


Lons has Britannia wiſh'd the King's Re. 
tur n, 


And to the Gods did holy Incenſe burn; 


: Much the Nymph mus'd. on his Imperial Race, 
His gen rous Mein, and ew ry martial Grace ; 
Often the Fai air heav'd up her naked Breaſt, 
And unto Bolus her Cares expreſt ; 

To the blue Waves her ſtrong Intreaties made, 


- Which from che Shore her heay' nly Prince 


convey a: 


ploy, 


The 


Hierbei Verſe. 


2 The King by Day was pteſent i in her Sight, 


As was his Image in her Dreams by Night; 
Not Hero, * lov'd Youth, cou'd more be- 
Es wail, 

When ſtormy Seas did the * Religious fil; 
3 In vain ſhe call'd on dear Leander 8 Name, 
When the rude Winds put out the Taper's 
Fs Flame! oy 9 85 

Dido to Anna, weeping, , did! impart | 
Such Plainrs when Love reign'd Monarch of 
her Heart; 3 ; 
1 The 7 yrian Queen cou'd no free Paſfige find, \ 
. Thro' which to vent theAnguiſh of her Mind, 
The God as cruel, as her Siſter kind. { 
Not that the ſhining Sword, of glitt'ringSpear, 


Rais'd in Britannids Mind this Virgin Fear: 
*T'was not the Fate of War, of Vlars Fame, 
Which blew the Fuel of her inward Flame; 


*Twas not the Force of Arms, or Bonſfer's Ire 


Conſum d her Heart with melancholy Fire; 
| * Prieſteſs of Venus. 
1 But 
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; Were Thoughts the cembling Fair r did eny 


Leſt a Ravilliac her lov'd Prince had lain, 
Working thro? all her Limbs and ev 'ryVein. 


r — — 


On Earth thy Prince, fulbling FAD: 5 Comm 


x Nor can great William fall by impious | 


Heroick Verſe. 


But that, Which robb'd this beauteous Nymph 


of Reſt, 


Wounding her Soul, and bbs deep her 


Breaſt, 


tertain, 


- When from 8 alurnia, lo! a Nymph deſcends, : 
F or to the fapphir Throne of Jove extends 
: The F ame of william 8 Deeds, his valour ſuch 


No baſe Deſigns cou'd &er his Laurels touch 


| To whom the Ambaſſadreſ of Funo ſaid, 
Too long you have a tim? rous Paſſion fed, 


Naſſau i th" Book of Life recorded ſtands, \ 


mand, 


Hands. 


Arm 


 Heroick Verſe. 
Arm then thy ſelf againſt theſe anxious Fears, 
And ceaſe to ſhed unneceſſary Tears, 
Bright Courlers | now her A Chariot 


drew, 


T he Reins, enrich'd with Gems, divinely ſhew, 
And, as ſhe curn'd about, the wanton Air 
Her T reſſes mov'd, and all her Neck was 


are: 


To found the Warrior $ Praiſe, O heay* n- 
ly Muſe, 
Thy i ſacred Fire | into my Breaſt infuſe! 


Is glorious Tracts, not circumſcrib'd by 
Space, 
Where none aſcend but of Angelic Rees 
5 Seraphs and Cherubs all about do fly, 
The ſhining Pow. rs of the empyreal Sky ! q 
Encircled with the radiant Beams of Licht, 
Where joyful Day excludes the drowſy Night; 
e The | 
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Squadrons, Battalions i in his F ace appear, 


| Auguſt his Brow, and Royal i is his Air. 


Heroick V. eſe. 


1 he Majeſty of Heav'n, ſerenely, fat 


Pond'ri ring which Way a Hero to create, 


Whoſe martial Deeds firm Columns might 


| ſurvive, 


And lawleſs Pow r to baleful Regions drive ; 


The deſtin'd Prince | in Orange we behold, 


As Neftor ſage, and: as Achilles bold ; 
Sparta, nor 2 bebes cou'd never parallel | 
| His Acts, which thoſe of Demi-Gods excel ; 
Remark the Hero as he paſſerh there 


Ix Times of ſolid Peace, when no Alarms, 
The Trumpets clangor, or the Noiſe of Arms, 
Were heard; when Man under his e 

Vine 


Securely. view'd her growing Cluſters ſhine 
Ambitious Lewis Holland did invade, 
And Cities al around i in Alhes laid, 


Altars 


Heroick V. erſe. 
| Alen and Tombs the favage Franks o'er- 
threw, 47 
Maliceno Bounds, their Luſt no Limits knew; 
Grey headed Senators, of rey rend Mien, 
Wich Fear and Horror i in n their Looks were 
deen z 3 INES 
| The Shrieks of Virgins, and the diſmal Cries 
Of bleeding Orphans pierc'd the marble Skies. 
To ſtop this Torrent of amazing Woe 


. That did Batavia) 8 fertile Banks 0 erflow, 


Bentinck, that Pillar of the Belgic state! 

1 Upon che Hero inſtantly did wait, 

To William then, | in humble Manner, ſaid, 
And, as he ſpoke, he meekly bow'dhis Head; 
Illuftrious Prince! Holland implores your Aid, 

Th' imperious Gauls her ſplendid Towns in- 

vade 4 | 

No hoſtile Act by them is left undone, 

Their canflu'nt Troops as quick as Light ning 


run; 


Unleſs, ; 
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Batavia ſoon will be reduc'd by France. 
Penſive, a while, the Royal Hero far, 
And ſund'ry * houghts did with himſelf de- 


| Much was he griey'd at the impending Stor " 
, In Perſon went - bold Condi to oppoſe, 29. 
With flaming Sword thro? Regiments ts 


His Way, whole Troops upon the Ground 


And, with his Spear, his Country 5 F reedom 


 Fleroick VJ. er ſe. | 
Unleſs, great Sir, you to the Foe advance, ; | 
Their Inſolence reſtrain by your bright Lance, 1 


bate 3 3 


Which to avert he various Schemes did form. 


At length, like Jove, he from his Throne a4 


roſe, 


And reſcu'd ſinking Belgia from her Foes : 


made 


he laid, 


And ſent their Souls to the infernal Shade; 


So fierce Pelopidas at Thebes once fought, 


wrought 5 ö 


Wich 


2 Os 


There Naſſau, mounted on a Spani Steed, 
Like thoſe that in =therial Paſtures feed, 


And wander ON er the ſweet ambroſial Mead. 


With Sword in Hand, is Scarf ſtreaming 


Great Orin did like Mars himſelf a appear, 


Heroic Verſe. 208 


With pious Wrath heSparta's Troops o'crthrew, 


Won the Cadmea, and the Tyrant les... 


Amonsc thoſe many Conqueſts you have gain'd, 


And glorious Battles o'er the French obtain'd, 
The Fields of C Aal ling forth your Renown, 


Where Or leans flung the envy d Lawrel down; * 


The high- fed Horſe thrice paw'd the tremb-· 
ling Ground. 


Champ'd on his Bit, and threw lus Foam a- 


round; 


1 "the Air, 


The ſtrong, the bright, the potentGod of War: 
When Naſſau his embatcPd Squadrons led, 


The noiſy Franks before his Standard fed ; 


S0 
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Heay? n's Pandetts, all their grand Deſigns 
1 


Heroick Ver ſe. 


S0 little Pigmies ſcud away and run, 


When they a Hero of the Plain wou'd ſhun; 
Soon as the Sund loudly ſpoke i in Fire, 


The vaunting Gazls ingloriouſſy retire : 


So trembling Deer upon the Mountains fly, 


When, from afar, a Lion they eſpy. 


O vwond'rous Prince! to whom th' Immor: 


tals ſhow, 


below, 


Things paſt, preſent, and what they mean 1to do! ö 


Shou'd the great er from his Tomb a- 


riſe, 


And from a tedious Sleep unſeal his Eyes 3 
Or ſhow'd Ulyſſes in his ſilent Urn, 
From Death awake where livid Tapers burn, 


Amaz'd to view thoſe Deeds by Ne aa 


wrought, 


And Battles you at Aerim, Steenkirk tought 3 
To 


 Heroick Verſ. 


'To your fuperior Lance AGES they) d 
yield, 

And all their ſplendid Trophies of the Field. 

From Namur's Plain by you the Laurels bore | 

Surpaſs whate'er Old Rome's fam'd Conſuls 
wore; 

Th C Jambent Flames which "Rune your Cir- 

clet play, 

Denote the mildneſs of your regal Sway 3 

When Alexander thro” the Granic rode, 

And Kill d Reſaces valiant as a God; 

When the plung'd Waves that Hero did re- 

yeal, 

His gen'rous Breaſt did not ſuch Ardour feel, 

As that which Milian. $ larger Soul contains, 

Streams thro? his Arms, and mantles in his 
Veins: - 

Scipio, and 2 elamon bright Heroes were, 


Burthey, to. fo, can no Reſerablancs bear; 


208 TE Heroiwck Perſe. 


Athens, or Rome can no fit Hero find 


To match the ſhining Glories of your Mind ; 
Juſtly might William rule this Orb alone, 
While Aſrick Kings turn Vaſſalsto bis Throne; 
Whilſt haughty * Aeris on his Arms depend, 
Sophies of Perſia humbly Tribute ſend, 


— 


S R TORE RER 
5 — A — — 


r 


Ge 
— 8 


— 


— 23 


And the Nymidians to his Scepter bend. 
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Phebus that honour'd art in Tenedos, 
Improve my Numbers, and exalt my Verſe. 
On a wide Mount which Myrtle Groves 


ſurround, 


Where ſtately Palm-trees deck the radiant 
N Ground, 
Sacred to pious Fame a Temple ſtands, 

The glorious Fabrick of immortal Hands: 

Its Tow'r as Pelion, or as Athos high, 

Salutes the Stars, and greets the ætherial Sky 3 


* Princes of Barbary. 


Each | 


Herbict Ver ſe. 


Each Gate, and Bar is of pure Chryſtal made, 
And the gay Floor with Porphyry' s inlaid, 
| Whoſe rich Apartme nts none can enter in 
But Gods, or thoſe to Gods of near r a-kin ; 5 
Let the bright Numen of this ſplendid Fane 


- Attends the ſhining Trophies of great Willi- 


* ans Reign 3 
May Pallas then his facred Wreaths defend, 
And Naſa s Laurels o'er the World dextend, 


Srop thou caſe Youth, and leave the War- 
rior's Praiſe 


8 To them of Skill in Sophoclean Lays, 


Too great” $ thy Theme, too pompous 15 thy 


Song, 
Thy humble Reed will do the Monarch wrong, 
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22 TIT N wwinkling Stars the Swains 


ES * diſpos d to reſt, 


EET And Nymphs, thro? all their 


e a Calm poſleſt ; 


When 


—— wh 


Heroich Verſe. 

When the bright Court of Hcav'n lay faſt 
aſleep, | 

And Neptune ſlumber'd in the oazy Deep ; 


The royal Conſort of 7 arpeian Jove, 


| King of Olympus, and the ſhining Grove, 


To great A#neas in a Viſion came, 


And thus her Speech did to the Hero frame, 


Tux injur'd Menelaus Wife to be 


Forc'd from her Houſe, by Foreigners, to 


Sea, 


Was that which highly did excite my Ir e. 


And in my Breaſt ſtirr'd a revengeful Fire; 


80 that, till Troy was levell'd to the Ground, 
And all her Temples raz'd, no Eaſe I found; 


Tho? in ambroſial Groves I ſought Relief, 


No heav'nly Fountain cou'd aſſwage my Grief; 


And when great Fove to Blackmoor Land was 


gone, 


I fat impatient in my cœrule Throne: 


2 3 


211 


— — — 


. ——.—. 


— — 
NN 
— — 


=: 5 


—— 


} 


- 72 


* 


— — 


— erect Ar eng 
n 5 22 


b gar Ly On 3g,” 5 
rr A Ee SSOI 


4 
5 
Fe j 
„ 
1 
It 
'7 
4 
£4 
”% 
2 
99 
. 
+ 
4 
1 
as 
* 
* 
1 
. 
1 . 
J 
0 
LF 
it ; 
7 
J 
E 
f 
. 
$: 
7 
g 
by 
9 
; 
5 
3 
[is 
F 
$ 
3 


But, valiant Prince, I and the Gods deſign 


Heroick V. erſe. 


That you ſucceed in the Heſperian Line, 


And put the Tyrants of the Plain to flight, 


Driving them downwards to eternal Night. 
Thro' fulgent Orbs che Queen now made her 


Way, 


Nor wou'd one Moment o on Olympus ſtay, 


For, &er the Gods awak'd, ſhe loog'd her 


Gown, 


And by immortal pen ſhe laid her down. 


Tux juſt ZEneas, in a vaſt Surprize, 


Felt a new Ardour in his Breaſt ariſe, 
What in the Siby!s Books the Prieſt did find, 


| Newly occurs unto the Hero's Mind : 


Chryſes from thence did unto him explain, 


Tolls for the Gods which he mult now ſuſtain 5 


The Empreſs of the Morn did paint the Sky, 
A charming 5 Object in the Shepherd's Eye, 


Reviving 
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Reviving Plants, and Flow'rs where-e*er the 
ſhew 
Her golden F orm, or o'er the Paſtures flew; © 
When lo! Aneas am his Bed aroſe, 
Sweet as where Myrtle and the Poppy grows 
The Darden Prince then for Achates ſent, | 
And to the Chicf imparts his high Intent, 
Save him Commands ſuch Legions to chuſe, 
As wou'd no Peril of the Sword refuſe; 
The Leader no leſs vigilant than brave, 
Paurſu'd the Orders which the Hero gave ; 
= Truft j in all Things faichfully diſcharg 6; -- 
Levied new Forces, and the old enlarg d. 
The Troops embark'dandChariots readymade, 
A victim was upon the Altar laid, 
When thus A neas to the Goddeſs pray'd, 
Invok'd ch Immortals and his OF rings pay'd: 
Bright Queen of Gods, whom Carthage here- 
tofore ” . 


On twice MO hundred Altars did adore, 
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Fleroick Verſe. 


Th' Italian Flocks now o'er the Mountains 


ſtray, 
Robb d of their Guides, they loſe their verdant 
Way ; j 


The fleecy Rams in mournful Accents bleat, 


And, big with Voung, the Ewes refuſe to eat: 


IF you, bleſt Queen, indulgent to that Land, 


Me as their fix'd Deliv'rer ſhall command, 


To bear the Auſonian Scepter in my Hand ; 


8 fair Queen, your high Commands 


hall be 


In evry ſingle Point fulfill'd by m me ; ; 
A large Coloſſi PII to Juno raiſe, 
And deck her Temples with Heſperian Bays. | 


Soon as the Hero his Oblation ends, 


From rich =therial Bow'rs a Nymph deſcends, | 


In a bright Cloud the martial Prince addreſt, 


And tus the Pleaſure of the Gods expreſt : 
If on th? alian Throne a Prince does fir, 
To whoſe frail Hand the Scepter will not fit, 


Unto 


Herdick V. wh . 

Unto his Laurels let not hurt be done, 

But act like Venus and Anchiſes* 8on; 

Help the Diſtreſs'd, and vindicate the Good 

That have the Aſſaults of Tyranny with ſtood, 

Heſperian Swains on you depend for A d, 

The only Hopes of ex 'ry ſighing Maid; 

In dubious Points let Themis be your Guide, 

And nothing will from Jove be you deny d. 

All Rites perform'd, and Ceremonies paſt, 

The gallant Hero to che port does haſte 5 

The Anchors up, and proſperous the Gale, 

Pious . neas with his Fleet ſet Sail; 

: Scarce had he got three Leagues from off the 

Shore, 

Fer foaming Billows did begin to roar ; 

By vaulted Waves 0 high the Ships were toſt, 

They ſeem among the aerial Reg ions loſt, 

Then low deſcending as the Coaſts of Hell, 

They plow the Deep where Sea green Trizon 
dw ell! 
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The warlike Prince, by angry Tempeſts, bore 
Back to his Country and his native Shore, 
The an Prieſts bewray their Diſcontent, 


And judge theſe Signs as evil Omens ſent ; 
hut he, that knew of Jove th' unerring Will, 
Commands his Mariners to uſe their Skill. 
Looſe to the Winds he did his Flags diſplay, 
And, like a God, thro' Storms he urg'd his 


Way: 


When lazy Fogs candenſe the thicken'd Air, 


And fafe to Land the great Eneas bear, 


| Numbers of injur'd cruſh the amber Sand, 


Receive his Troops, and join em as they land. 


Hexoick Verſe, 


Dying in the | 


W 11 H E gen rous Lion, Sovereign of 


* 1 2 Beaſts, 
Keel N 
Lord of che Defarts nd the . Lybian 
Waſtes; OO 
Tygers and Panthers his Dominion own, 


And Leopards dread the Terrors of his Frown, 
5 bro 


* 


Heroicſ Ve er ſe. 


0 
Thro' Parthian Wilds withour Controu! does 
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roam, 


| A Cave his Manſion, and: a Den his Ho me : 


Yet this imperial Lord of mighty Sway 

The facred Queen of Britain does obey ; 

What Savage then could poiſon. in the 
Tow' , 

| T hoſe noble Emblems of a | Monarch's 
Pow r? ö 

Auna the Lions in her Arms does bear, 

The Fate they underwent was meant to 

. : her ; „ 5 

But "if unhurt the noble Lions fell, | 

And none which Way, but Arropes can 
tell, 

What dire Events may their 5 Dooms 

portend ! 


The Lion i is to 0 Majeſty a F riend, 


Who 


————— * — 924 ett AMS, 


Heroick Verſe. 
Who loudly groans, and a Reſentment 
N ſhows, | 


When injur'd Princes are betray'd by Foes : 


But here my ſighing Muſe muſt ceaſe to 


ſing, 


Oppreſt with Grief. | and droops her golden 
Wig 
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eon babe thete 
3 K Times of Exaltation, 
e Empires their Ages of 
Sl! ory, and Common- 
oe thoſe Days, in which all 
their Grandeur ſhall terminate and 
_ ceaſe, The Ruſſian Power, which 
makes ſuch a mighty Figure in 
the World, in a few Years may be 
as low as it is now aſpiring: What 
is there ſtanding of the Coloſſus of 
Rhodes 2 Of = Pyramids of E- 
2 29% or of the royal Palace of Cy- 
rus 2 What is there left of he 
hot Baths of Diocleſian? Of the 
Septizonjum: of Severus ? Or of 
the 


EPILOGUE. 
the vaſt Amphitheatre of Pompey? 
Where is now the Glory the 
| Chaldzan, the Perſian, 4 Mace- 
dlonian, and the Roman Monar- 
chies? And what is there now re- 


maining of the once fo dazzling 
| Splendor of the Darius s, the A- 
lexanders, the Ptolomys, and the 


Cæ ſars? Since therefore the Things 


of this ſublunary Globe are of that 
fugitive Nature, and fince the 


| fineſt Beauty, like a fine Tulip, 


221 


ſoon withers and fades away, let 


us wean our ſelves from the delud- 


ing Pleaſures in this Vale of Mi- 


ſery, and fix our Minds upon the 


infinite Joys of a ſupernal World. 
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